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ADIE, THE ORPHAN; 


OR, 
A STORY OF A HAUNTED HOUSE, 


CHAPTER V.—THE OAK-CLOSET. 
In that large room where Nicholas Drew always worked there was a 
closet, lighted by a very small window that looked, not into Nevil’s 
Court, but into an old-fashioned luxuriant garden which lay behind 





the ancient bishop’s palace. This closet was shut in by two elabo- 
rately-carved doors of black oak, further ornamented by tarnished 
brass knobs. Adie had never seen more of the interior of this | 
closet than that it contained a rude table and chair, and a cabinet of | 
great antiquity ; the window was darkened with a veil of smoke and 
dust as impervious to sunshine as the thickest curtain, and a general 
air of gloomy mystery pervaded the whole aspect of it. Nicholas 
rarely entered it; and when he did so, he remained shut up there 
for hours, and always came out saddened and depressed, as if he 
had been keeping a solemn vigil, or airing painful remembrances, or 
perhaps experiencing some renewed agony of remorse. Adie 
regarded it as a haunted place, and had no curiosity to spy into its 
seorets; not so Martha. She had a burning desire to know what 
was hidden behind those closed doors; for she did not give heed to 
the popular idea that Nicholas Drew was a miser, and kept his money 
in an iron chest. She believed rather that he laid his treasure up 
where it would accumulate at compound interest until his day of 
doom ; and in that, doubtless, Martha was right. Oh the evening of 
the day of Laurence Royston’s first visit, her master was shut up in 
the closet a couple of hours, while Adie, alone in the room, had 
much ado to keep herself out of mischief. Martha went in and out 
several times on various pretences; but Adie, who was singing by 
the doorway, and watching the children at play in the court below, 
paid no attention to her black gliding figure. 

At last, towards sunset, the old man came out from his retreat, and 
would have resumed his work, but the girl asked him to take a walk 
with her. He acceded readily, and they went together to the river 
side. This was a favorite resort for the townsfolk after the day’s 
business was over ; for they soon escaped from the dust and heat o. 
the city into rural shades and sweet smelling meadows. There were 
consequently many people abroad, enjoying the cool of the evening 
and the pleasant sounds of country places. Marsh, the printseller 
in the Barbican, with his hat set very far back upon his head, met 
them, and turned to have a chat with Nicholas. It was not possible 
that Adie should be insensible to the many eyes that looked and 
looked again at the lovely face under her broad coquettish straw hat ; 
it was a familiar face to most people who took their pleasure at this 
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time of day, but custom 
stole nothing from its 
beauty. Marsh himself, 
though generally chary 
of his words, always had 
some pretty compliment 
at her service, which, it 
is to be feared, the 
maiden did not appre- 
ciate at the same value 
it would have had if 
issued from younger lips, 
or concocted beneath a 
less scant and hoary pate; 
for she only favored him 
with short replies, and 
pouted scornfully when 
he called her Rosebud, 
May-dew, and the like. 
They also encountered 
St. Barbe, still obtru- 
sively polite, but looking 
a solitary, old, well-to-do 
man; for death had 
disencumbered him of 
his wife and family. He 
always told Nicholas that 
now he envied him the 
possession of Adie. 
“And who,” he would 
add—*‘ who could foresee 
that of all his children 
not one would be left to 
him ?”” The Frenchman 
spoke, and passed on, 
but looked back often at 
the tall lithe figure 
quietly pacing along with 
Nicholas; he had been 
over-prudent certainly, 
or she might have been 
his companion instead, 
he thought. It was a 
calm, almost  breath- 
less, evening, but now 
the sun was gone the air 








‘* WHILE HE WAS THUS SPEAKING HIS WILD{SUPPRESSED PASSION BROKE BOUNDS, AND PRESSING ON THE 
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was cool; a few red bars crossed the west, supported by broad masses 
of purple cloud; the low meadows by the river-side had just been 
mown, and the fresh hay gave out its pleasant, healthy scent. Many 
persons, young men especially, were resting on the ground where it 
lay, some smoking, some talking, others enjoying the luxury of per- 
fect idlesse. Amongst the last Adie was the first to descry Laurence 4 
Royston. He sat apart from the rest, with a great shaggy water-dog a 
coiled up on the grass beside him. The animal had been in the river, : 
and had run past Adie some time since, bestowing on her dress a oh 
plentiful sprinkling in his transit. Laurence Royston had seen this; 
and as Adie, with Nicholas Drew and the printseller, approached, he 
rose and offered an apology ior his companion’s misconduct. The 
next and most natural thing to do was to join their party, and, walk- 
ing beside Adie, to talk to her of the beauty of the evening, and the 
still loveliness of the twilight prospect—at least he appeared to think 
so, for this was what he did. 

“ When the moon rises it is more beautiful still,” remarked Adie, 
looking towards the city, that is, towards the Minster. 

‘I do not like moonlight, it is so chilling, so pale; I have an 
antipathy to moonlight,” said Royston quickly. Adie seemed sur- 
prised. 

‘** You are going to ask me whence rises my antipathy. Well, I 
cannot tell you,” added he; “ it is one of those indescribable feelings 
which afflict some people to the utter bewilderment of everybody 
else. They reiterate their why, when, if they would only take 
the trouble to look at home, they would remember, that they have 
themselves some dislike or loathing equally unreasonable.” 

Adie smiled, and a half blush suffused her cheek, though it was 
becoming almost too dusk to see it; for she recollected some very 
strong but groundless enmities of her own. . 

** Have you balanced the account in your mind, and freed me from 
your first sentence of bad taste or foolishness?” asked Royston 
quietly. 

Instead of replying, Adie started a little to one side, then walked 
on rapidly in advance. Laurence Royston paused to see what had 
caused this movement, and observed a great toad crawling heavily 
under the hedge. He came quickly up to her again, when she 
turned, and said, 

“Those cold-blooded creeping things make me thrill; I cannot 
bear them.” 

‘** Yet they are harmless; and the moonlight makes me thrill toc. 
I always exclude it from my rooms. If it shines upon my face when 
T am sleeping, I have bad dreams. My adversary, in the picture you 
wot of, tempts me with some splendid prize to do evil deeds; or I 
am falling, falling, always falling over a precipice; er on water 
churned into white foam with fury, and only a plank between me and 
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com city? “Wefore they” c the \. 
wae up, and th Phite imits 0 fi eto: 
clouds and the of St. in’s Abbey, and the ster towers 
beyond, high the cl ere, looked larger and gho 

in its shim: ‘radiance. The young rename been silent for 
some minutes, when Adie asked archly if the Tempter were dis- 


coursing with him then. © ««... ‘ 

“No; Twas holding a parley with my better angel,” was the reply. 
‘‘ He has not forsaken me quite ; he is glad to find me in such good 
company.” : 

Adie spoke no more after that until they stopped by the Minster- 
gates to say good night to Marsh, who parted from them there. She 
then asked it he should go back to his lodging at Crossley by the fields. 
No, he answered, he had decided to remain in the town, and had 
found other rooms more convenient for his business than those so far 
off. Nicholas overhearing this, invited him to return and sup with 
them, as, being a stranger, he could not yet have many friends. 
Royston acceded ; and they crossed the Minster yard as the great 
clock struck ten. The court was extremely hushed when they en- 
tered it, for all the early work-people were quiet im their rooms. 
Coming from the dark College Lane, it seemed quite light, almost as 
if snow lay on the flags and steps. They stopped a few minutes to 
notice the fine effect of the quaintly ornamented house in the moon- 
shine, and then mounted the stairway one by one. Martha admitted 
them in her taciturn, down-looking, yet observant way. She had 
been on the watch for her master’s return some time, and hearing 
Royston’s voice down in the court, had hastened to rg the door, 
while she knitted a few more loops of the web. An oil lamp burnt 
on the table in the centre of the room, but it scarcely threw out light 
enough to fill its dusky corners; for it was a spacious apartment, and 
had many little niches and recesses. Through the uncurtained win- 
dows the slanting moonbeams streamed down on the ledges and 
floor, but faded as they came within the circle of the lamp. ‘The fur- 
ther side of the room, where the oak closet was, and the disused door 
which opened upon the common staircase of the house, lay all in 
shadow, except when one of the metal knobs on the panels twinkled 
like an inquisitive eye in the gloom. In taking his seat, Royston 
faced this part of the room; and some inconsequential remark of his 
led Nicholas to say there was no egress by that way, for he had 
bolted the door up so many years ago that rust must long since have 
riveted it fast. : 

‘‘ There is a long passage just outside, which the people say is 
haunted,” observed Adie, smiling. ‘‘1t is haunted by footsteps; 
nothing is to be seen.” 

**I should imagine not,” replied Royston, with a curious laugh. 
‘* But pray what sort of footsteps»are they—light and tripping, or 
with the orthodox tramp, tramp? I confess that it has always puz- 





: the genial fire too. £ comin 
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but little in Nevil’s Court. ' , 
It was that after a wh grew to like him, becatise 
his mann wards her was impregnated with the subtlest flattery. 


He differed essentially from every one she knew, in his quiet wee 
of winning into and answering her unuttered thoughts He m 
his mind, as it were, chime responsive to hers; he studied her face 
until he understood her feeling ere she could express it ; he observed 
her tastes and distastes, her little whims, weaknesses, and vanities, 
and played upon them with a master-tand, until he could wind and 
turn her any way he would, and all this without having committed 
himself by a single word. He went through it like a game of skill, 
in which the most astute must win; while she blushed, and was 
angry and astonished at herself in secret to see how much she was 
giving for nothing—unasked, possibly undesired. She could not 
ay the soothing unction to her heart that Laurence Royston so 
much as liked her; for if he were kind, almost tender, one day, he 
would be cynical and careless the next; if his eyes dwelt on her 
caressingly one moment, the next there came over them that flicker- 
ing sinister light as of a cruel thought shining through. 

Nicholas, as they learnt to know each other better, began to regard 
him with less favor; whi was not apparent; he distrusted him, 
probably. One dark November night, Adie happened to be left 
alone in the room at Nevil’s Court; Nicholas had gone out reluc- 
tantly on business, and Martha had been absent a few days in the 
country, where she was supposed to have gone=to nurse her aged 
mother. The girl sat idly by the crackling wood-fire, twirling in her 
fingers the shrivelled relics of the wild whiterose, which she had 
fetched from its hiding-place to keep her thoughts company. In 
her eyes there was a deeper, stiller expression than formerly, and a 
less frequent smile on her lips also; but the rich glow of her south- 
ern beauty had not lost a single tint. Her heart was restless, but 
not sorrowing. ’ ’ 

Laurence Royston had been there in the morning, in his plea- 
santer mood; and as Adie sat alone by the fire, she was thinking 
within herself how dull they should be when he was gone away. 
She, at least, not Nicholas; for he had said that day, with a vehe- 
ment expression quite unusual to him when Royston had left, “‘ Adie, 
I do not like that man; I have been deceived in him;”’ and she had 
turned away, with a slightiy angry flush darkening her brow. If the 
old man had struck her, it would have pained her less than hearing 
him speak thus. For the first time in her life, she felt resentful 
against poor Nicholas—felt as if he had injured her; and she let 
him go out before her passion cooled. She was brooding over it 
now, when a sound caused her to raise her face and listen intently. 
In the corridor outside the wall, there went slow, distinct, measured 
steps; she could have counted them. Her cheeks blanched, and all 
the blood rus.ed back violently to her heart; but she kept her place 
within the broad light which the fire threw out upon the floor. The 
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egular ec tramp came up the corridor 
as she c the old man’s arm; the steps came nearer 
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the corridor sdvacal ine, and then all 


his hand gently over her h 
breast, saying, ‘* God shield thee/from h 

At-that moment an impulse came*stron, 
las what had passed during his absence ; 
checked the confessiou on her tongue—mig 
with her?—so she held her peace, and withdrew herself from the 
kind arm which had been so long her protection. She went to the 
window, and looked out into the dense, blown, wintry night; there 
was a faint reflection on the wet pavement of the court from some 
fire in a room below, and her eye fixed.on the glistening pools. It 
was not possible she could have been deceived, but she half doubted 
the evidence of her senses, when the’ figure of Laurence Royston 
emerged stealthily from the open doorway of the house, and darken- 
ing the light for a moment, passed out at the arch into College lane. 

She made no remark, but returned to the hearth ; Nicholas was 
anlocking the doors of the oak-closet. He went in alone, leaving 
them ajar, and presently called to her: ‘‘ Adie, did you or Laurence 
Royston observe where the cabinet stood last summer ?”’ he asked. 
**T have not been in here since I showed it to you both, andit seems 
to me that it has been thrust from the wall; it certainly stood close 
to it formerly.” : 

The girl could not remember, but she went in and lookel. “TI 
did not notice that there was a door behind it, Grizzie, so it must 
have been moved, or I should certainly have seen it,” saidshe. “Is 
the door locked up ?” 

He shook it strongly, and replied, ‘* Yes, it is fast ; but the fasten- 
ings are without. The bolts are gone from the staples insile, and 
there is no key, unless the one that belongs to the outer door opens 
this also.” 

He fetched it and tried, but it turned in the wards without un- 
locking it. He made Adie repeat her description of the footsteps, 
and questioned her particularly as to whether she had heard any 
other noise, to which she replied that she had not. 

**I will look further into the matter to-morrow,” said the en- 
graver, seriously. ‘‘ We have little to lose; it is true; but evil- 
disposed persons have been known to make use of such legends as 
attach to this house in Nevil’s Court fur bad purposes. It is well to 
be on our guard. The cabinet has been moved from without; some- 
thing has been introduced through the wide crevice between the 
door and the wall, and so it has been pushed forward.” 

That night both Nicholas and Adie lay long awake ; the one listen- 
ing for the footsteps, the other revolving the evening’s occurrences 
with alternate thrills of joy and pain; but no sound disturbed the 
stillness, except the loud Minster clock and the gusts of sighing 
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** And what is the secdnd door, the double one—does that also 
open on the corridor ??* asked Royston. 

“*O, no; that is the closet where Grizzie keeps his treasures!” 
cried Adie, laughing ; ‘‘even [ have never been in there. It is the 
ghost’s quarters, perhaps. Grizzie, what is the legend of the foot- 
steps; do you know?” 

he old engraver appeared somewhat annoyed at her abruptness. 

**In that closet there is nothing that you or any one else would 
style treasures,” said he; ‘‘ but the footsteps appear to issue from 
it. The story goes that two brothers lived here formerly, who had 
united in the commission of a murder—the murder of a priest. The 
elder, to save himself, when the chase was hot after them, de- 
nounced his brother as the sole culprit, and betrayed where he might 
be taken, namely, in that oak-closet; where, after the commission 
of the crime, he had hidden himself with his remorse. He himself 

aced the corridor, waiting for the people who were coming to seize 

is brother. The younger suffered death, and the elder walks 
there still, and will walk, probably, so long as Nevil’s Court re- 
mains.” 

Laurence Royston smiled at the old man’s credulity. ‘I have 
small faith in such legends myself,” said he; ‘‘ but they assort well 
with the gloom and antiquity of these middle-age abodes. Indeed, 
they would scarcely be complete without their ghost. I should like 
to see the inside of that oak-closet.”’ 

Adie expected to hear Nicholas refuse; but instead, he bade 
Royston bring the lamp, and he should be gratified. The doors 
being unlocked and thrown open, they all three stood within. The 
atmosphere was heated and airless; dust lay everywhere thickly, 
except on the old table and chair where the engraver had probably 
sat during the time he was shut up there in the evening. Spiders’ 
webs’ festooned even the frames of these, and were woven in every 
available nook. , 

A mark as of fingers over the lock of the ancient cabinet attract- 
ed Royston’s notice. ‘‘ This is a fine piece of old workmanship; I 
never saw anything of the kind richer or more elaborate,” he ob- 
—s “Does the interior correspond in beauty with the out- 
side ?” 

“Yes; the drawers are inlaid with ivory,” replied Nicholas, but 
he made no further movement to gratify his guest’s curiosity. 

‘It is a remarkable-looking cabinet,” said Royston, lingering 
before it still. 

“You are right; it belonged to those miserable brothers, and 
contained proofs of their guilt when tne one was taken. ‘The foot- 
steps start from it, and go down the corridor and back again.” 

**O, Grizzie, and do you keep your treasures in this wicked old 
cabinet ?” asked Adie, half alarmed yet half laughing. “ You will 
find them changed into withered leaves and yray dust some day.” 

‘“‘ They are no better than dust now,” replied Nicholas. ‘Come 
out, you have seen enough.” 

Royston was standing at the window, from which he had con- 
trived to rub a little of the accumulated dirt. He saw that it looked 
upon a garden, and asked whose it was; and if Adie ever walked 
there. 

**No; it belongs to the people who live in the old palace,” said 
she, passing from the closet into the room. 

Nicholas had to stand two or three minutes before his guest fol- 
lowed her, and then the door was reclosed and locked. As he was 
returning the key to his pocket, Royston asked to look at it. lt 
was a very curious, heavy, rude implement, eaten with rust in round 
spots, as if blood had fallen upon it. 

“It is strong enough to keep out a legion of ghosts,” said he, 
weighing it in his hand. ‘They do not make keys like this now-a- 
days; it seems as if it had been formed to lock in deadly secrets on 
which hung men’s lives. I can imagine many a plot having been 
hatched behind those ancient doors, while this key was tightly held 
in nervous fingers; but it tells no tales.” } ‘ 

As he spoke the Minster clock struck eleven, and Martha entered 
to bolt the door four the night. Seeing Royston still there, she 
would have retired, but her master bade her stop. 
now,” he added, addressing the young man. 


“ 


You must go 
‘*We keep early 


hours in the court. Go gently.” Royston descended the creaking 
steps, and paused at the last to repeat his ‘Good night,” which 
Adie echoed pleasantly as she stood at the doorway with Nicholas. 
** Beware the fiend!” cried she, as he walked towards the gate- 
way. ‘‘Say your prayers as you cross the Minster gardens; it is 


ro 


broad moonlight still. He turned round, lauching, and promised 
to obey; then disappeared under the shadow of the arch. 





CHAPTER VI.—THE GHOSTLY FOOTSTEPS. 
ON every succeeding day throughout the months that followed this 
first visit Laurence Royston was constant in his attendance on 


Nicholas Drew. He worked with diligence and success, notwith- 
standing the bright eyes that often overlooked him; and the old 
engraver was pleased and satisfied with his pupil. He was enthusi- 





«It is a wet night, Adie ; give me an hour’s shelter. Will he soon 
be back again ?” 

‘Yes; he promised to hasten as I was alone,” she replied; and 
she shut the door, for the wind blew in coldly und strongly. 

Royston stood by the fire, resting his arm upon the mantel-shelf ; 
Adie sat down in her old place, secretiy wishing that the visit had 
been better timed, and feeling an inward conviction that Nicholas 
would be displeased to find his pupil there at his return. 

‘* What is the matter, Adie?” asked Royston, gently. ‘ You 
look as if you had seen a ghost ; such wild eyes and pale cheeks!” 

**T have heard the footsteps to-night,’ replied she, looking up in 
his face. ‘*I was wishing so much that Grizzie would come back 
when you arrived. I dare not be left alone again in the house.” 

** Silly Adie! I thought yon had more courage than to tremble at 
asound. What harm can those footsteps do you?” 

‘* They make me nearly sick with fear ; I should go mad if I heard 
them often; they make my blood cold in my veins; J cannot de- 
scribe it. If you had not come, I should have gone down to Mrs. 
Parkes and Job until Grizzie came home.” 

‘* Now that I am here, Adie, let me speak to you: I have a word 
for your ear alone. Will you listen to me, Adie?’’? Her color came 
and went rapidly, for there was a passionate tenderness in his voice 
that she could not misunderstand ; but an instinct of maidenly re- 
serve whispered that he ought not to have sought her clandestinely, 
and stilled the rush of joy to her heart. She drew away her hand 
which he had taken, quietly and with a certain coldness, but she 
could not shroud the lustre in her eyes that belied the repulse. 
‘* Adie,” he repeated, earnestly, ‘‘ Adie, have you never seen my 
love for you? is my dear hope to fail?” That strange voice of his 
had a truthful ring in it now he had left acting. A quick change 
passed over the girl’s face; she put up her hand to shed back the 
long hair from her brow, and looked at him—openly, honestls, ques- 
tioningly. Some doubt of him must have crossed her mind then, 
for he drew back before her glance which expressed it. ‘ Adie, if I 
tried you, it was but to spare myself pain; I could not make my 
heart a football for a girl’s caprice,”’ he said, deprecatingly. ‘I did 
not know you until lately, and since then you have been all my 
Song. Forgive me, Adie, forgive me; at least if you deny my 
ove. 

A thrill ran through Adie’s frame as if a cold wind had breathed 
upon her, that quick convulsive shiver which is said to creep along 
the nerves when some step passes over the spot where our grave 
is to be made. She remembered Nicholas’s few stern words that 
morning, and an indefinable sensation of fear,-pain, and longing 
stole inio her heart. He saw the wavering, and was swift to turn it 
to account. Warm loving words, passionate vows, fell softly, 
dreamily, into the porches of her ears, and passed on to the respon- 
sive heart-choras, making them all musical with delight; the rosy 
blush deepened, the lustrous gleaming eyes grew humid, and her 
lips quivered into a confession. 

“then, Adie, you are mine—mine!” cried Royston, exultant; 
** you will not let any one separate us. 1 love you better than my 
life, and you must give me the same love; if you love me best of 
all, you will leave all for me.’’ Audie remembered poor Nicholas’s 
kindnesses; and her conscience, yet uncalloused. reproached her for 
deceiving him. ‘Do you regret already?” said Royston; ‘‘do you 
fear I cannot hold my own? Keep our secret until [ bid you speak, 
and all will be well; promise me this.” Adie promised. **I shall 
come to-morrow. Now lL will leave you, lest Nicholas should return. 
You are not afraid of the footsteps now, are you ?”’ 

** O, no,” she replied, smiling. But he lngered stil', there were 
so many warm assurances and farewells to make, so many warnings 


to give ; but at last he was gone, and Adie sat down again by the fire 
alone. Her mind was in a whirl, she saw nothing clearly ; one sen- 
sation only was distinct, and that was paintul—she had given her 
word to deceive poor old Nicholas—confiding, honest, old Nicholas; 
that was bad; it was wicked. She felt‘less happy than before Lau- 
rence Royston had said he loved her; what she had coveted so earn- 
estly had brought the first dark stain upon her conscience. She 
tried to thrust the obtrusive self reproach asiae, but it refused to be 
banished. While she was thus at war with her betier genius, the 
engraver came in. He had ascended the steps unheard, and appeared 


before her so unexpectedly, that she started and uttere a cry of 
alarm ; which she explained by saying that she had heard the foot- 
steps in the corridor soon after he had left her, and that since every 
slight noise made her tremble. ; 

** The footsteps?” repeated Nicholas, in a troubled tone. 

‘<¥es; they came and went three times between the closet and 
the stairs, and then ceased,” said Adie. 

The old man stood before the fire 
into the red caverns of the embers. ‘* They have begun early this 
winter,’’ he remarked. ‘* What is it they forbode ?’ Z 

** Do you take them for an evil prophecy, Grizzie 


in his wet tartan, gazing sadly 


?’’ the girl asked, 


going to him affectionately, and disencumbering him of his drenched 


cloak and hat. 





thing look as much like what it did beforeas possible. After breakfast 
he fetched a blacksmith, and had the cabinet secured to the wall of 
the closet by several strong staples ; it then completely covered the 
door, arid made an entrance by that means next to an impossibility. 

Royston came while the man was at work, and expressed his ap- 
proval of Nicholas’s precautions; he afterwards examined the cor- 
ridor with him, and suggested tat the door into it should be opened, 
that the nocturnal visitant might be detected. The engraver pri- 
vately told him what he was doing, but said Adie must not know, or 
she would be in a constant tremor and excitement. Laurence 
promised to repeat nothing. 

After that day the engzaver never left Adie alone in the house; 
Martha returned; and the weeks crept on until nearly Christmas, 
The footsteps were heard no more, and the first impression of alarm 
died away ; Nicholas even began to talk of once more closing up 
the door, because it admitted draughts ; but the doing of it was de- 
ferred from day to day, until it was forgotten again. But one black 
moonless night, as the engraver lay awake, he heard a sound passing 
by the wainscot that caused him to start up in haste. It was of a 
stealthy, naked foot, and a hand drawn along by the wall as if feeling 
the way. He passed into the large room, and succeeded in opening 
the door noiselessly ; but when he flashed his light into the corridor, 
it was silent and empty, only a rush of wind sweeping up it. extin- 
guished his candle. He weut iv more to bed, but sat listening and 
expectant; but the visitant, whether of flesh and blood, or of 
shadow and spirit, came not again, 

This time he did not think fit to speak of what he had heard to 
any one. However, Martha, whom nothing escaped, had been 
startled by the same noise, and had moreover seer with wonder a 
figure that she well knew steal across the court shortly after. In 
the winter nights a lighted oil-lamp hung inside the gateway of the 
court. Now possibly that secret visitant had not calculated that 
there were such wakeful eyes and such industrious thoughts upon 
his track as Martha’s discovery entailed. Her web, which had 
hitherto run tolerably straight, was all at once thrown into inextri- 
cable entanglement. 





CHAPTER VII.—CHRISTMAS EVE. 

CaristTMAs Eve came; aloud blustrous day, with a light covering 
of snow upon the ground, and clouds heavy with storms in the sky. 
Laurence Royston had left Eversley for a few days, saying that he 
intended to spend the fe tive season with some relatives at a di3- 
tance. Adie was sorrowful during his absence; for she had still to 
bear the burden of her secret and to deceive old Nicholas. Her 
treachery weighed on her heart; but though she had entreated Roys- 
ton to let her teli him, he had always put her off, saying that such a 
confession would lead to their instant separation; for the engraver 
was resolute in his way, and had evidently conceived a strong dis- 
taste for his pupil’s character. Since they had become better 
acquainted, Royston had Jet fall much of his disguise, and had fre- 
quently given utterance to hard, selfish, worldly principles that had 
revolted the good old man; and detecting, in spite of their guarded 
manner, that he and Adie were on closer terms than they wished to 
appear, Nicholas had pressed forward his instructiors, that there 
might be no reason for the young man’s remaining in the town. But 
what most deeply grieved him was that Adie should have withheld 
her confidence from him. He turned it over in his mind, and could 
not remember that he had ever given her a harsh word that should 
make her fear him; and yet from her tone, and from her anxious air 
and watchfulness, he knew she was keeping something from his 
knowledge. Besides, coming suddenly from the inner room one day 
into that where he had left them together, he saw Royston leaning 
over the girl’s chair, winding her long dark tresses round his fingers 

and whispering to her softly ; he even bent over her, and kissed her 
without resistance. At first Nicholas thought he would charge her 
with her deception; but remembering her passionate resentment 
when thwarted, he put it off, hoping that she would soon, of her own 
accord, tell nim al). 

But he spoke to Royston in plain terms, telling bim that his visits 
in Nevil’s (ourt must be discontinued, and that he had done a vile 
wrong in poisoning the girl’s mind against her protector so that she 
had learnt to deceive him. High and angry words were exchanged 
between the twe men; but neither of them chose to make Adie a 
party to the dispute. Royston doubted not that he should succeed 
with her whenever he chose to bring the matter to an issue, since 
her love for him had already undermined old feelings of affection and 
gratitude ; and Nicholas hoped that the girl’s own eyes would be 
opened by and by to the real character of her lover. Things were in 
this position when Royston left Eversley, just before Christmas. 
Perhaps Martha alone had a complete view of all that passed, for her 
watch never relaxed. 

It was after dinner on Christmas Eve that Nicholas and Adie, 
sitting by the fire, both of them unoccupied, first felt how wide the 
gulf that lay between them had become. The unnatural restraint 


galled both, but neither could or would break it down. The old man 
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‘poor but warm hearth. Could that tall teautiful girl 
be the & frozen eg hee might have died in the snow 
unheeded but for him? and was this distance and estrangement to 
be the sole reward of his charity? Perbaps in all his solitude the 
old man had never felt more desolate or more heady than now, be- 
cause the heart that he had striven so long to bind to himself was 
turned from him. He looked at her questioningly when she was not 
observant; and saw that in her face which told him she was not 
happy, 8 she had been, or as she ought to be, and he experienced a 
feeling of intense wrath against Royston as its cause. E 

When the Minster bell began to ring for prayers, Adie rose wearily 
from her chair, and said she would go to the service. She did not 
ask for Nicholas’s company as she used to do, but donned her bonnet 
and cloak, and went out alone. When she had went into College 
Lane her heart smote her with the reproach that this was not kind, 
and turning hastily back, she re-ascended the stairway to the room. 
The engraver had pushed back his chair, and sat with his arms on 
the table, and his face buried in them. Adie, with quick remorse, 
sprang towards him, crying, “0, Grizzie, Grizzie, don’t be grieved 
with me; let me tell you all; let us be friends, as we were before 
Laurence Royston came to Eversley.” 

The old man lifted up his head, and held forth his arms; she 
nestled into them, and began to weep passionately on his breast, 

“‘ Adie, child, why did you ever mistrust me?’ said Nicholas. 
« Was I not always kind to you? Would I not have almost coined 
my flesh into gold to have purchased you a pleasure?” She only 
sobbed the more at the gentle rebuke of his tone. ‘* Adie, you love 
this bad man—nay, do not leave me—you love him?” She did not 
answer, but wept an. ‘‘ You should have suspected him when he 
tempted you to deceive me. Who but a bad treacherous man would 
have played his part? Ifhe had come to me openlyand honorably, 
I would have given you to him; but he must needs steal you away 
from your best friend. It was not honest, Adie; it was cruel and 
unjust; the act of a base es nature. He was never, in his best 
days, worthy of you, my child; how much less, then, now, when he 
is all sullied with his crooked ways through the world—calloused, 
faithless, and, though you may not see it, cruel too!” 

Adie had withdrawn herself from his encircling arm, and stood 
aloof, still tearful, but indignant too. 

“0, Grizzie, you do not know him!” she said, with passionate 
force. ‘* He is kind and gentle; he has never spoken one hard word 
of you; he would have told you weeks since, but he knew you did 
not like him, and we dreaded that you would command us to part.” 

* Adie, it was an evil day that brought him over our threshold ; 

ou will live to rue it. O, my heart’s darling, I would let you go to 
(im this instant if I did not see such ominous shadows about his 
fu ure. He is a wicked evil man, and he will drag you down with 
him. It would have been better to let you per.sh in the snow ten 
years ago than to give you to him now.” 

Adie stood silent; the glistening tears hung on her lashes, but 
ceased to fall; a bright spot hung on her cheek, but her passion 
cooled. * 

“‘ Grizzie, will you hear him speak for himself ?’’ she said tremu- 
lously ; “*I cannot plead our cause with you, for it makes my heart 
burn to hear such words against him from you. But you do not 
know him, or you would speak far otherwise.” 

‘‘I will give him a fair hearing, my child. But do not let any- 
thing cause this cold shade between us to come back. Is this love 
of a few weeks to obliterate the memory of ten years, Adie ?”” 

‘‘No, Grizzie, no; I always wished you to know, and it was only 
because you were deceived that I was not petocey happy,” cried 
the girl warmly. ‘*Letus befriends.” Nicholas sighed, and fondly 
stroked the bright head that had again nestled against his breast ; 
but he said no more about Laurence Royston. 

The Minster bells had ceased for several minutes, when the old 
man reminded her whither she had been going. ‘* Run away, my 
child; you will still be in time for the beautiful anthem,” said he. 
She asked him to go with her; but he said no, the evening was very 
cold, and he should take so long wrapping up that the music would 
be over; and besides, he would rather sit by the fire until she came 
back. So she put her two arms round his neck, kissed him, and 
went to the door. ‘There for a minute she hesitated, then turned 
back quickly to where Nicholas stood, and said, with glittering eyes, 
* Grizzie, have you quite, quite forgiven me my wickedness to you ?” 

‘My darling, from my heart.”” He blessed her, and bade her go. 

For a few minutes after Adie had left him, Nicholas sat by the fire 
thinking of her pityingly and with great love, as one blinded and 
misguided by a most unhappy passion. He folded his hands, closed 
his eyes, and laid his head back wearily, but not despondently. 
“ She will come to see him clearly soon; only give her time,” said 
he to himself. Then he rose, and walked to and fro in the room, 
talking to himself, while his eyes took a softer gleam, and his brow 
looked less stern than usual. Perhaps he was praying for his dar- 
ling, for he went to the window and gazed up eagerly to the stormy 
sky, as if invoking help or comfort for them beth. At last he lighted 
his lamp, and, entering the oak closet, unlocked the ancient cabinet, 
and proceeded to turn over the poor treasures it contained. Whilst 
thus occupied, he was startled by the sound of the opening door, and 
Laurence Royston’s voice asking, ‘‘Are you at home, Nicholas 
Drew?” The young man was already in the closet; but Nicholas 
motioning him back they both retired to the fireside. 

“I thought you were far away from this. What brings you here 
to-night, of all nights ?”” asked the engraver impatiently. 

‘* My own restless spirit, Nicholas,” was the reply. ‘‘ Where is 
Adie? Gone to say her prayers ?” 

‘* Yes; she is at the Minster.” 

“T have walked far, and I have walked fast; for it was like living 
in hell, that horrible suspense,’’ said Royston, with grim earnestness. 
‘‘T must have another answer from you about Adie. Old man, your 
blood runs slow; you know not what love is.” He warmed up his 
passion, and those restless fingers of his clasped and unclasped them- 
selves, clutching at the air. ; 

Nicholas looked him steadily in the face, in no wise intimidated 
by Laurence s violence. ‘I have nothing to add to what I said be- 
fore,” replied he. . 

This calmness seemed only the further to excite the young man. 

‘If Llose my soul for her I will nave her,” said he, ina deep 
suppressed tone, as if he were struggling to keep down a fierce gust 
of passion that was almost too strong for him. ‘‘ You have hated 
me and suspe¢ted me for no cause but your own fancies; you have 
watched us, and divided us, and tried to turn her heart from me 
under a false specious guise of affection. You have acted treache- 
rously by her——”’ 

rhe old man, roused out of his habitual meekness, confronted his 
accuser with an indignant steady gaze. ‘‘Itis you, you, Laurence 
Royston, who have played the traitor in this house! you, with lying 
words, have poisoned her whole heart. She has tola meall; and, 
by the God above us, if gratitude and affection have any power re- 
maining, your wife she will never be. Your evil influence has not 
done ali its work; she will not forsake me; she will come te know 
you as you aré. -Go out of my sight! Adie shall never, with my 
will, see your wicked face again.” 

While he was thus speaking, Laurence, with his teeth set and 
lurid eyes burning, stood irresvlute; but as Nicholas waved him to- 
wards the door, his wild suppressed passion broke bounds; and 
pressing on the old man, he took from his breast a pistol, which he 
had carried for his protection on the journey, and shot him dead. 
The moment the deed was done, he started as if the tempting and 
now triumphant devil had laughed in his ear; and stooping hastily 
down, he clutched the dabbled white hair in his gloved hand, and 
raising the ghastly face, saw that he had done his murderous work 
but too surely. For five hideous minutes he stood beside the corpse 
Staring at it. O God, with what awful thoughts! Lifting his hat o 
wipe off the heavy beads of sweat from his face, his *cheek was 
touched by the clammy love; he could scarcely repress a- shriek, 
and dragging it from his fiand—that hand which could never lose iis 
stain of blood-guiltiness—he flung it far from him on the floor. 
Presently came the idea of escape—immediate escape; and his 
mind, used to quick conception and prompt action, in an instant de- 
vised it simply and safely. He first secured the door into the court, 
and then, going into the closet, he flung about upon the floor the 
bontents of the cabinet, to give the appearance of the old man’s 





having met his end from rebbers who, attracted to his dwelling by 





d 
his nafls, and with his awful darkened by fear, remorse 
despair, for some time. Hearing a light step in the court which he 
knew well, he flung his arms wi aly to the air, and opening the 
door into the disused and haun corridor, he plun into its 
darkness and made his escape, leaving his glove, that guilty witness, 
on the floor. 

It was a cold misty twilight abroad, with heavy of wind 
driving round corners, and tom the snow from the ledges and 
dripstones ofthe Minster. Adie gathered her cloak tightly about her, 
and feeling happier in mind than she had felt for many a day, entered 
the solemn gloom of the great church. She passed up one of the 
side aisles and by the steps of the altar rails, where she was alone 
and almost in the darkness. The few scattered lights showed her 
the congregation below in the choir, but so dimly that their presence 
was no company to her and no disturbance. It was a luxury of en- 
joyment to herimpressible character to linger in this solitude, think- 
ing her own thoughts, dreaming her own dreams; and when the 
swell of the rich music rolled up to the vaulted roof, her heart 
seemed filled to overflowing with an ecstasy of devotion that was 
almost pain. The fall and rise of the symphony and the sweet dis- 
tant ‘voices were softened to her by her remote position ; the preclama- 
tion fell on her ear as if out of heaven, “‘ Peace on earth, and good 
will towards men!” : 

“©, I am glad I told cee Grizzie, rnd that.he forgave me,’’ she 
thought to herself. ‘* How could Ihave borne to listen to this if I 
were deceiving him still? Good, kind, old Grizzie, it was very cruel 
of me; how could I do it, even for Laurence?” She staid until the 
last, until the people and priests-and choristers had vanished, and 
the vergers came to put out the lights; then she slowly left the 
Minster, and issued out into the night. 

The wind had increased to a tempest, and drove furiously about the 
open space. Ifit had been light enough, you would have almost 
expected to see it careering madly with outspread vaporous wings 
in the shaken air. She could — keep her feet against it, and 
often the gusts caught her, compelling lier to stand still for a 
minute to regain strength and breath; then there came shrill shriek- 
ing blasts which seemed to warn her back, followed by long piteous 
wails and moans and laments that died in a momentary bush, only 
to be renewed again and yet again. At last she reached the com- 

arative calm of the court and paused a little while, thinking within 
herself that it was on just such a night as this that Grizzie had found 
her crouched under the archway, crying for her father.. Good old 
Grizzie! She looked up to the windows, hoping to ‘see his figure 
darkening: the Yate from within; but the ruddy firelight shone 
through full and unbroken. She mounted the steps softly, intending 
to surprise him and reproach him archly for not keeping watch for 
her return, scarcely expecting, however, that she should reach the 
door before it would be opened: but she did, and peering cautiously 
through the glass, as soon as her ave became accustomed to the 
light, she saw that something unusual had happened. The doors of the 
closet stood open, and there was a candle on the table within; there 
was also a heap of things lying about the floor, but Nicholas was not 
visible. 

“Perhaps he is at the cabinet, or sitting in the corner by the 
fire,” said Adie to herself, though her heart throbbed fast and pain- 
fully. She attempted to open the door, but it was fastened inside, 
and resisted afl her efforts. Then her alarm was aroused; for it was 
not customary with Nicholas to lock the door when | ¢ was-in until 
night. She knocked loudly on the glass, and eried, “ Grizzie, 
Grizzie, let me in; it is Adie.” 

There was no answer but the echoes of her own voice. She ran 
down the steps in haste, and to Mrs. Parkes’s door; but that also 
was shut, for Job and his wife had gone to spend their Christmas 
Eve:broad. ‘The whole court seemed deserted ; even the children 
hid vanished. Where could Martha be? she was not used to go 
out so late. Then Adie remembered that she had asked leave 
to spend the afternoon at the hospital with an old acquaintance, and 
she had not returned yet. The girl, now full of fears and excite- 
ment ran into the College Lane, in the hope of meeting some 
neighbors. A tall figure enveloped in a cloak rushed by her, and 
was lost instantly in the pitchy darkness. The person had come 
out of the court, and must have emerged from the stairway, for she 
had not seen him before; but his sudden and hasty appearance now 
redoubled her terror. At this moment Martha came up; Adie 
caught her by the arm, and whispered faintly that something must 
be wrong, for she had left home not an hour before, and now she 
could not get in. The woman mounted the stair swift! , and looked 
through the glass, with the girl close behind her, ‘ The door into 
the corridor is open; we must go that way,” said she, after vainly 
trying to make herself heard by rattling the window. They descended 
again, and went up the black broken stair, fecling their way. When 
they entered the long passage, they perceived by the thread of light 
shining ey a chink at the further end that they were right in 
thinking the door was ajar. Adie, trembling in every nerve, clung 
fast to Martha, and relaxed ber haste ; she feared she scarce knew 
what. 

There was a dead breathless silence within. They stood a mo- 
ment and listened. No sound except the draught of the fire and 
the tite Saher in the bishop’s gardens. They went in; Martha 
the first. icholas lay prostrate across the hearth, his face down- 
wards, one arm outstretched. A dark slender stream had trickled 
down the slope of the floor almost to where their feet had been ar- 
rested by the sight. Adie stood petrified with horror; Martha ad- 
vanced, and stooped down over the old man. He was dead—mur- 
dered ; a small ho!e in the left temple betrayed how. 

They heard steps below in the court; Adie rushed frantically to 
the door, and drawing back the bolts, cailed to two men who were 
there to come up in haste. The tale spread, and in a few minutes, 
as it seemed, Mrs. Parkes and Job were there, and Mr. St. Barbe, 
and many others, all talking in awed whispers, which rose at times 
to a hoarse scream. Adie watched helplessly, and listened, and 


turned her dusk, clouded, distraught eyes from one face to another, |, 


as if questioning whether it were a dream or a reality. She did not 
dare to look on the dead still countenance yet; and when they car- 
ried the corpse into the next room, she did not follow, but staid b 
the fire, which was sparkling and roaring in the keen frosty air with 
a living mocking lustre. She picked up a glove from the floor, and 
twitched it nervously and unconsciously in her fingers, end gazed 
about the fioor, and then crept to the other room, and stood behind 
Martha and Mrs. Parkes, trembling and fearful, but with dry 
burning eyes. 

The idie marvel-mongers were dismissed, and then the officers, 
who had arrived in the interval, took note of the appearance of the 
first room. One of them said, “‘ The old man must have been shot 
by some one who took him at advantage ; there has been no s‘ruggle; 
he bas been murdered for the purposes of robbery.” 

‘They went into the closet. The cabinet was open, the drawers 
out, and their contents scattered on the table, the floor, and in the 
adjoining room. They were a miscellaneous collection ; women’s 
clothes and a few valueless trinkets, child’s things, and” toys—the 

oor old miser’s treasures. There was nothing else left—probabl 
ad been nothing else to leave—so the man-slayer was disappoint 
of his spoil. The people looked at the Pan linen and tarnished 
bits of jewellery with curiosity; and Mrs. Parkes observed that 
somebody must have done it who knew the house well and Nicholas 
also—somebody who believed the old story that he kept money hid 
away in that closet. For her part, she had long known it to be all 
nonsense, but there were folks who credited it. Martha spoke not 
a word, but peered about for traces in her furtive, eager way; there 
was a set rigidity in her face, as if she had registered a vow of ven- 
geance and were seeking the way toitsaccomplishment. Her search 
was abortive, however, and for the present she discontinued it, to 
listen to what Mrs. Parkes was saying about the murdered man. 

. “ Who wou'd have thought it of old Nicholas Drew?” she was 


asking. ‘‘ Who would have thought he would have set such store 
by a lot of rags? They are dropping “ith age—look !"” and she 
lifted one of the garments from the floor, and held itup. ‘ Whose 


can they have been ?”’ 

‘‘ His young wife's and his bairn’s,”’ answered Job. 

“* His wife’s, Job? 1 never knew he had been married,” cried 
Mrs. Parkes, softly, but vith vivid curiosity. 

«It was before your time: but 1 remember her. A pretty, dark- 
haired, little lass she was, and very kind-spoken to poor folks. They 
were well off then, I dare say; but they were — uns to be mar- 
ried, every one said, Then they hed a bairn, an know both she 
and it died in @ fever; and after that Nicholas was out of his mind 





Adie heard this little explana of popr Grizzie’s treasures, and 
with a melancholy reverence she a them together, a 
them back into the drawers. Whilst doing so — oe 
from between two handkerchiefs; she opened it, saw 
round and round a thick tress of black hair, with a little auburn 
curl lying u it. Then her tears began to flow, gently at first, but 
soon in wild passionate sobs and writhing. The women carried her 
away to her own chamber, and shut themselves up together, while 
one of the officers and St. Barbe stayed in the outer room. Before 
morning broke the girl was raving in delirium, calling on “ Laurence, 
Laurence !” 

“Who is it she wants?” asked Mrs. Parkes of Martha. “We 
had better send for him, maybe.” 

* He is not in the town now, and I don’t know where he is either. 
He went away for his Christmas,”’ was the reply. ‘It is Laurence 
Royston.” 

‘* See, poor thing, she has got one of his gloves, and she’s holding 
it against her heart,” said the other, with tears. ‘Poor Adie! O, 
it’s an awful deed! I do hope, though it isn’t Christian-like, per- 
haps—I do hope whoever did it will be brought to justice. He was 
a very good old man.” 

**He was good,” repeated Martha, emphatically; ‘and I will 
never rest day or night until the man that did it is dead—never !” 
She spoke in a deep, concentrated, ireful voice, which made the 
calmer Mrs. Parkes shiver. 

The girl’s pitiful cry and moan went on still. They tried to calm 
her: “ Yes, Adie, he is coming—he is coming soon,” said Mrs. 
Parkes, laying her hand on the burning forehead which turned rest- 
lessly on the pillow. Adie opened her eyes with a start, and put up 
her arms as if to push away some weight; the glove fell to the floor, 
and was picked up by Martha, who laid it carefully in one of her 
young mistress’s drawers, thinking that she set great store by it. 

resently she grew quiet, and sank into a heavy sleep, which even 
the loud pealing of the Christmas-morning bells could not break, 
while a few paces off lay the dead, cold clay, which had shrined a 
soul then in God’s Paradise. 

(To be continued. ) 
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A RIDE FOR LIFE, 


AN expedition, sent to assist in suppressing the mutinous spirit ex- 
hibited in the Mynpooree and Allyghur districts, had an unfortunate termination. 
This expedition was formed of men of the Second Irregular Cavalry, under 
the command of Captain Hayes ; it was accompanied by Captain T. Carey, of 
the Seventeenth Native Infantry, and two other officers, Barber (the Adjutant) 
and Fayeer. On arriving at a place called Bowgous, about eight miles from 
Myn , Hayes determired to go to this latter station to consult with the 

strate there about attacking one Elah Rajah, who had set himself up as 
a king, and openly defied all government. 

On’ Sunday,’’ says Captain Carey, “we r ined at Mynporee, ding 
Barber directi.ns to proceed up to Kurrowlee, and that there we would join 
him on Monday morning. Presently we heard from Bowgous that the men 
were mutinying ; bnt when Hayes’s escort came in the evening, and said their 
men had been complaining about the long march~s, &c., we thought it was 
nothing. Well, we cantered along all merrily in the morning, tal of how 
we would open the road to Allyghur, and carry all before us ; and after riding 
about eleven miles we came up in sight of our men going along the road quite 
orderly. They were on one road, we on another. I said, ‘Let us cross the 
plain and meet them.’ 

As we approached, they faced towards us and halted, and when we,had 
eantered up to withia about fifty yards of them, one or two of the native offi- 
cers rode out to meet us, and said in a low voice, ‘Fly, <= Upon 

‘ 
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this poor Hayes said to me as we wheeled round our horses. we must 
now fly for our lives,’ and away we went, with the two troops us like 
demons, yelling and sending the bullets from their carabines all around 
us. Thank God, neither I nor my horse was hit. Hayes was on the side 


nearest the troopers, and before we had gone many yards I saw native officer 
go up alongside of him, and with one blow cut him from his saddle, It was 
the work of an instant. * 

‘© On they all came shouting after me, and every now and then * ping’ came a 
ball near me. Indeed, I thought my moments were numbered ; butas I neared 
the road ut the end of the maidan a ditch presented itself. ‘was but a mo- 
ment I thought, dug my spurs hard in, and the mare flew over it, though she 
nearly fell on the other side.~ Fortunately I recovered her, and in another 
moment I was leaving all behind but two sowars, who followed me, and poor 
Hayes’s horse tearing on after me. On seeing this I put my pistol back into 
the holster, reserving my fire until a man was actually upon me, and took a 
pull at the mare, as I had still a long ride for it, and knew my riding must now 
stand mea turn. So | raised the mare as much as I could, keeping those 
fiends about a hundred yards in the rear ; and they, I suppose, seeing I was 
taking it easy, and not urging my horse, but merely turning round ore now 
and then to watch them, pulled up, after chasing me two good miles. Never 
did aged a happier moment, and most fervently did I thank God for saving 
my life. 

. “ Hayes’s Arab came —. along and passed me. I still continued to ride 
on at a strong pace, fearful of being taken and murdered by some who had 
taken a — we unknown to me, — up toe oo ning did I continue 
to fly, when my mare com > mee’ a sowar from 
Mynpooree, i Eimediately ™, Jeanped up and ordered him 
to haste back to Mynpooree. going about a mile on beast, we cime 
up to poor Hayes’s horse, which had been caught ; so on him I spi 4 
he bore me back safely to cantonments. It was indeed a ride for life or death ; 
and only when I alighted at the magistrate’s kutcherry, in which all the Euro- 
peans were assembled, did I feel at all comfortable. 

‘ In the afternoon ey body was tin, his head most frightfully 
hacked about, his right ba: cut off, and his left ually lacerated—his watch, 
rings, boots, all gone, and his clothes all cut and torn to pieces. aoe was 
killed before we came up with them that morning. A dastardly villain of a 
sowar stole behind him as he was drin! at a well, and with one blow of his 
tulwar killed him ; he fell back, his head severed from his body. Barber 
fied up the road, several giving chase ; he shot one horse, and two of the 
sowars, when he was hit by a ball, and then cut down, his body rifled, his 
horse seized. The mutincers then rode off towards Delhi.”’ 
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INCIDENT IN PARIS LIFE, 
THE FAITHLESS CAVALIER AND THE DIAMOND NECKLACE. 


A curious story is reported from the comp at Chalons. One of the 
Empress’s aides-de-camp got rather » Im consequence of losses at 
the gaming-table. He confided his embarrassment to his lady-loye; he knew 


she was both rich and true. The fair ene, however, was not so rich as she had 
hithe. to been, and h» ving no funds at her she could offer the aide-de- 
camp no than the famous di which has become an 
histo ical item in annals of , being eomposed entirely of chatons. 

; some 





p py et) ronal / poorer 
modern times is given to middle stone, a brilliant of matchless 
water, and estimated at more than 100,900 francs. One of the ministers 
of the early days the next in value, while the the 
Murats, and the Demidoffs forth in varied value, under every n 
name known in these The aide-de-camp, all tude and haste— 
the fair lady, all love and. sacrifi parated. The uested by the 
lover to set his house in order fled away on the w of credit—the swiftest 
flight of all—and the restoration of the je beens es another 
chaton added to the chain, by way of compliment—came not. ly grew 


anxious, and began to ; the lover grew irightened, and began to prevari- 
cate; until at a 4 rm a him pte Are and the = he 
forced to confess that, baving, by greatest imprudener, exhibitea the 
to Mdlle, J~—, of the Theatre F. a boty hes ccm om loan 
of it for a few hours, to play the part intess in the ‘* Marriage of Figaro,’’ 
rince which time he has never been able to obtain from her even so much as 
the smallest of the chatons, of which its rightful owner was 89 proud. 

You may tmagine the rage, the despair of the despoiled one; the whole cam 
was filled with her wailing. The heads and chiefs of the 
convoked to sit in judgment on the matter. Mdlle. J-—— declares 
aide-de-camp bad presented the 
on his part, and refuses to give it up; and, moreover, declares that, upon the 
whole, her right i 
whose whole fortune could scarcely pay its value, has been 
mili Ee ee ee SS ee 
sideration of certain chatons contaired in the necklace, which-bear a ‘peculiar 
interest to himself, has consented to b , as it were, umpire in the affair, 
and has recommended @ mnarign: to indemnify Mdlle. J——., restore the 
necklace to its former owner. e lady in this affair is as * well- 
known of the Emperor, and of all the world beside.”’ 











Cuinesz AmMAzons.—Among the camp followers ef the insurgent 
chief who has been disturbing the heart of the empire, it was com- 

uted, in 1853, that there were in thecity.of Nankin alone about 
Fait a million women, collected from various } of the country: 
‘these females were formed into brigades of 13,000, under fen 
officers. Of these 10,000 were picked women, drilled and 
in the citadel. The rest had the hard drudgery ane theth of 
digging moats, making earthworks, erecting batteries, &e. 
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INTERIOR OF THE ENTRANCE TO THE KING'S CHAMBER IN THE GREAT PYRAMID OF GHEEZEH. 
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Some women vote in Ken- 
tucky. widow 
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six fifteen years can 

enjoy that privilege. 

GREAT PYRAMID 
OF GHEEZEH. 





of Gheezeh has been a puz- 
zle to the world. The most 
reasonable conjecture that 
has been formed respecting 
its origin is jo ag 

igh mausoleum or 
oa a erected by 
Cc who lived 900 
zs. c. It is said that he 
employed 360,000 men 
during twenty years in its 
structure, 


This pyramid stands 
exactly facing the four 
quarters of the globe, con- 
sequently marking the 
true meridian of the place. 
This could not have been 
the effect of mere chance, 
but proves the astronomi- 
cal knowledge of the 
ancient Egyptians. The 
Arab guides, whose privi- 
lege it is to show the 
pyramid to strangers, are 
noisy and vociferous, 
screaming to the traveller, 
“Walk up, walk up!”’ 
«Walk in, walk in!’’ 
until the ear is well nigh 
stunned. Each tourist 
must be attended by two 
Arabs, who carry flicker- 
ing torches to dispel the 
gloom within. 

Through some of the 
interior passages the unfor- 
tunate sight-seers are 
obliged to crawl along, 
bent double and nearly 
choked by dust, and 
dragged upwards by two 
screaming Arabs, one of 
whom pulls, and the other 
pushes the wretched vic- 
tim up the ascent. 

The Queen’s Chamber, 
as itis called by those who 
fancy that the wife of 
King Cheops was sepul- 
chred in this place, is 
situated directly beneath 
the apex of the pyramid. 
It is entirely vacant, and 
no traces were ever discovered of a queen having been in- 
terred there. 

The King’s Chamber, reached through an ascending tunnel, is 
oblong in shape and flat-roofed. Both roof and wall are formed 
of red granite. At the extremity of this apartment stands a vast 
empty sarcophagus, on which can be traced no inscription what- 
ever. It is not probable that the royal ashes were ever entombed 
here ; for the mysterious shape of the tunnel, as well as the nu- 
merous obstacles Sew gre all convey the idea that they were 
placed there to mislead travellers, in order that the resting-place 
of the king’s remains should not be discovered. Herodotus says 
that the monarch’s body lies in an insulated subterranean cham- 
ber cut in the rock on which the pyramid is based, at a sufficient 
depth to admit the introduction of water from the Nile, which 
entirely surrounds the tomb. 

A splendid view is obtained from the top of this pyramid, 
which is generally ascended by all who journey along the shores 
of the Nile, and their number is legion, for there are few travel- 
lers who do not cherish the most lively curiosity in respect to 
these huge records of the past. 
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THE DEATH OF GENERAL CAVAIGNAC. 


Tue death of Gen. Cavaignac is now the most engrossing topic 
in Paris. He died at his chateau, near Tours, on the 28th of 


‘ October, while out shooting. Towards sunset he was walking in 


the gardens, when a ma servant came to tell him that he had 





Mary—‘' 1 say, Georgiana, what would Augustus and Algernon say if they saw us doing the 


housework.’’ 


Grorarana—‘! J think, Mary dear, that they'd call u: charming help mates!’’ 
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OWING TO THE “PANIC” THE LADIES DO THEIR OWN HOUSEWORK. 
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GENERAL RUGENE CAVAIGNAC, OF FRANCE, RECENTLY DECEASED. 


marked down a woodcock in the close adjoining. The General 
asked for his gun, and went immediately to seek the game. He 
was in the act of raising the gun to his shoulder, when he felt a 
weakness creep over him ; he staggered, exclaiming that he did 
not know what was the matter with him, and gave the gun to 
his servant to hold. An instant after, he cried, “ I am dying !” 
and sank down and breathed his last in the open fields. 

The disease was an aneurism of the heart, to which it is said 
he had long been subject; but he was, up to the time of his 
decease, apparently in the full possession of his ordinary health 
and faculties. His beautiful young wife, the daughter of M. 
Odier, the rich banker, would not hear of her husband's remains 
being interred elsewhere than in Paris. With wonderful resolu- 
tion and courage she determined that he should be laid in the 
family vault of the Cavaignacs, in the Cemetery of Montmartre. 

She placed the body in a carriage, supporting the head in her 
lap, and accompanied by two relatives and her little child, pro- 
ceeded 1o the railroad station at Tours, on the 29th of October. 
A special train to Paris was there asked for; the railway officer 
demurred, as the police regulations necessary for the transport of 
a corpse had not been observed. Madame Cavaignac asked to see 
the chief of the station, and said to him, simply, “I am the wife 
of Gen. Cavaignac ; I am going to Paris with his dead body, to 
bury it there; I must have a special train immediately.” 

The utmost courtesy was shown to the poor lady; the train 
was furnished at once, and all the stations were telegraphed to 
keep the line clear. Madam Cavaignac ed on her sorrow- 


ful juurney, sitting by the side of the corpse, which was dressed 
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and said to him, “ 

well at thy father; he is 
dead !”” boy, scarce 
four years old, and too 


young to understand his 
loss, replied, with a look 
of sad curiosity, “ But he 
sleeps well !’’ 











The name of General 
Cavaignac has long been 
familiar tothe world. As 
far back as the days of 
Louis Philippe, he was the 
geet Aloutas General of 
whom France was just) 
proud; and when pay 
Napoleon took the place 
of President of the Ke- 
public, he held a high posie 
tion in the Government, 
But when the coup d'état 
came on, Cavaignac was 
arrested, and his command 
was taken trom him, 
Since that time he has 
dedicated himself to pri- 
vate life. Six 
he married the beau 
and wealthy Mademoiselle 
Odier, whose devotion is 
‘now so affecting and beau- 
tiful. He was much be- 
loved everywhere, and his 
loss is great) 
throughout all — 
Gen. Cavaignac was a good, but was not, in the enlarged sense, 
a great man. He evidently had no administrative power, and 
we question the propriety of his going into retirement and aban- 
doning his country because he did not like the form of govern- 
ment. Admiral Blake set him a better example; he observed, 
speaking of Cromwell, whom he looked upon as an usurper, 
“I will fight for England against her enemies, whoever may 
be on the throne.” 








A Srranor Srony.—The Courrier of Lyons has the following : 
‘¢ A young married woman of Colluire, near this city, after 
ill for some time, fell one day last week into a complete state 
insensibility, and was supposed to b> dead. A medi 
who was called in, gave a certificate of the death, 
woman was laid out and in due time fastened up in a 
the night some women, who were sitting up to 
ceased, heard subdued groans and sighs in the coffin. 
in dismay, and the neighbors, on hearing their account 
matter, proposed to have the coffin opened, but the 
the woman would not hear of such a thing, as it wi 
said, a profanation of the dead. The mother of the 
man, however, broke open the coffin with a hatchet, 
turned out that the young woman was not dead, but had 
been in a . Medical assistance was procured for her, 
in a short tim: recovered perfect consciousness, She is 
ea ree weak from the effects of her somnam- 
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better than it does that old scrag of a missis !"’ 





Mistress (aghast with astonishment)—'The‘insolent hussey !”’ 4 


in 
#52: 
a - 


Ke 
































a Ar ae LES Creme tLuus ‘ TED ' oF ' SPAPER. 











Brospwar ‘THEATRE.—E. A. MARSHALL, Lzssze.— 
- Re-engagement of the great Comedian, 

fi MR. E3 MATHEWS, 
Who bas just concluded most bri liant engagements at Boston and the Academy 


of M 
Doors epen at 63; to commence at 7 o’clock 
‘Prices at Admiscion, Boxes and Parquette, 50 cents ; Family Circle, 25 cents. 


IBLO’S GARDEN.—Fourth week of the immense success of 
the new, grand, and unsu d Fairy Pantomime, 


8 
with entirely new and original gorgeous Scenery, Machinery, Magical Changes, 
Costumes, &c. 
RAVELS—THE ROLLA—THE MARZETTI. 
GABRIEL RAVEL ON THE TIGHT ROPE. 
To commence with a Ballet each evening. 
Parquette, Dress Circle and Boxes, 50 cents; the tier of Upper Boxes (en- 
trance.on Crosby street), 25 cents; Orchestra Seats, $1; Private Boxes, $5; 
to Parquette, Dress Circle and Boxes, half price. 
ALTERATION OF .—Doors open at 644; to commence at 74. 


AURA KEENE’S THEATRE, 622 ann 624 Broapway, 
NEAR HOUSTON STREET. 
Miss Laura Keene..,............++++++++++++-50le Lessee and Directress. 
Now open tor the Season, with an able and efficient Stock Company. 
THE SEA OF ICE; or, A MOTHER’S PRAYER. 
: ae open at 7. The performance will commence with the Overture at 734 
o’clock. 
Dress Circle and Parquette. 
25 conts; Orchestra Stalls, $1 


OOD’S BUILDINGS, 561 anp 4563 Broapway, NEAR 
PRINCE STREET. 
iiss Rett lartinn Atel 64 4.6 60.064000000800000000000608 ....-Henry Wood. 
GEORGE CHRISTY & WOOD’S MINSTRELS respectfully announce to their 
patrons and the public in general that the above elegant structure is now open 
under the management of Henry Wood and George Christy, with an entirely 
new Programme. 








56 cents; Balcony Seats, 75 cents; Family Circle, 
each; Private Boxes, $5 and $7. 








ARNUM’S AMERICAN MUSEUM.—New Dramatic Season. 
With an Entirely New and superior Company. 
Every evening at half-past seven o’clock. 
Also, the GRAND AQUARIA, or Ocean and River Gardens; Living Serpents, 
Happy Family, & &c. . 
Admittance, 25 cents; Children under ten, 13 cents. 
BRUADWAY (LATE CHRISTY & WOOD’S).— 
44 NAGLE’S AMERICAN JUVENILE COMEDIANS, 
& group of twenty-eight beautiful children, the most extraordinary combina- 
tion ef youthful genius ever brought together. All under 12 years of age— 
actors, singers, dancers and pantomimists—pronounced by the press and pub- 
lic unequalled. They appear every evening at the above beautiful dramatic 


temple. ADMISSION, 25 CENTS. 
Doors open at 6 o’clock; to commence at 744 o’clock. 








MPIRE HALL, No. 596 BROADWAY.—DR. KANE’S 
ARCTIC VOYAGES, magnificently Illustrated, and vividly 
portraying the sublime yet aw.ul grandeur of the 
POLAR REGIONS, 


Mr. WILLIAM MORTON, 
discoverer of the open Polar Sea. Dr. Kane's Arctic dresses, celebrated dog 
Etah, rifle and other relics on view every evening at 8 o’clock; Wednesday and 
Saturday afternoons at 3 q’clock. Admission 25 cents; children half price. 


HE EXHIBITION OF PAINTINGS BY MODERN 
ARTISTS OF THE FRENCH SCHCOL, 
At the OLD ART UNION ROOMS, No. 497 BROAUWAY, 
WILL REMAIN OPEN UNTIL FURTHER NOTICE. 
From 9 a. m. to 5 p. m. and from 7 to 10 evening. Holders of Season Tickets 
will retain their privilege until the close of the Exhibition, of which due notice 
will be given. The Gallery is well lighted and warmed. 
B. FRODSHAM, Secretary. 


with a description by 











MERICAN EXHIBITION OF BRITISH ART is now open 
A in the new Galleries of the National Academy of Design, one 
door from Broadway, in Tenth street, from 9a. m. to 5 p. m., and from 7 p.m. 
to10. Admission 25 cents. Season Tickets 50 cents. 











10 CORRESPONDENTS.—If artists and amateurs living in distant parts of the Union, 
or in Central or America, and Canadas, will favor us with drawings of re- 
markable accidents o incidents, wath writen desertion they wal be than ly re- 
ceived, and if transferred to our columns, a fair price, when dema , will be 
paid as a consideration. If our officers of the army and navy, engaged upon 
our frontiers, or attached to stations in distant parts of the world, will favor us 

ith their assistance, the obligation will be cordially acknowledged, and every thing 
will be done to render such contributions in eur eolumns in the most artistic 


manner. 
Enousn AGENcy.—Subscriptions received by Triibner & Co., 12 Paternoster Row, 








FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


NEW YORK, NOVEMBER 28, 1857. 
MRS. SQUIZZLE’S JOURNAL. 


In answer to .umerous inquiries, we would state that Mrs. Squizzle 
has been ill with the inflammable rheumatiz, but she has supplied us 
with fresh leaves from her Journal, which are more than usually 
rich and original. They will appear immediately. 














NOTICE, 
Tue back numbers of the Macaztne are now ready. The rush 
for the first numbers of Frank Lesitz’s New Famity MaGazine 
so far exceeded all calculations, that the immense editions were 
speedily exhausted. Each number, however, being stereotyped, 
we are now enabled to supply the constant demands for the back 
numbers. Orders for the September, October and November 
numbers, can now be supplied at the Office, 13 Frankfort street. 


SPLENDID HOLIDAY PICTORIAL SHEET. 


FRANK LESLIE’S 
GREAT CHRISTMAS PICrORIAL 


will be ready in a few days. 














Containing an immense amount of 


Splendid Engravings, 
illustrating the principal events of the past year. Portraits of 
Eminent Male and Female Artists, Statesmen, Soldiers, &c. ; 
THE GREAT EASTERN ; 

detailed Maps of India, with the Assault and Capture of Delhi; 
and other beautiful Works of Art too numerous to mention. 

Agents and others should send in their orders immediately, 
so that no disappointment in the supply may occur. 

FRANK LESLIE, 13 Frankfort Street. 
COMMENCEMENT OF THE FIFTH VOLUME. 

Wirn the next number we inaugurate the third year of our 
enterprise. When we look back upon the beginning of our 
work and remember how dark was the prospect that lay before 
us, how uncertain the future, and how full of evil bedings were 
the words even of our friends, we cannot but feel grateful that 
the appreciation of the American public has afforded us not only 
moral support, but that material aid without which all our efforts, 
no matter how well directed and persevering, would have failed 
to achieve our present position of success and permanence. 

















But notwithstanding the. in the firm hold our 
paper has in the sympathy and affection of the people, we are 
Though our paper has risen to a circulation of a hundred and 
thirty thousand copies, and a regular weekly issue of mearly 
ninety t nd copies, there is yet much to be done, which, with 
our increased facilities and the new and attractive matter, both 
literary and artistic, which will grace our columns, we shall be 
enabled to do, until we are neck and neck with our great pre- 
decesser and rival over the water, even though it has had fifteen 
years start in the race. 4 

In our country there isa wide seope for the Tlustrated News- 
paper, and we have plans which we are now maturing to render 
it of more immediate interest to the country at large and the 
individuals of every State. We only require time to develop 
our plans; each week adds some new facility to our already well- 
a:ranged correspondence, and proud as we may now feel of the 
artistic beauty and literary excellence of the Illustrated News- 
paper, we are determined to present greater cause for pride in 
each succeeding number. 

The principal picture of this, the last number of the Fourth 
Volume of FRANK Leswir’s ILtustTRATED Newspaper, is, hap- 
pily, a speaking likeness of one of the great monuments of our 
national glory—the steamship Adriatic. This miracle of naval 
architecture, of which America may well be proud, will, through 
our engraving, be seen and appreciated by hundreds of thou- 
sands in the Great West, the South and the far-off Territories, 
aud will cause a thrill of satisfaction wherever it is seen, and an 
unconscious feeling of pride at belonging to a country which pro- 
duces such men to ‘work such wonders. There are a host of 
other illustrations of exceeding interest, and the literary matter 
will be found admirable in its varied, amusing and interesting 
character. 








This is the time to subscribe and to renew subscriptions. 


The liberal offer which we published in our last issue has 
given great satisfaction, and large lists of names have been for- 
warded to us, for the Paprr and Macaztne. together, at Four 
Doliars a year for both. We repeat the offer we made, and shall 
keep it open until the Ist of January, 1858. 


TAKE NOTICE! 
LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER 


AND 
NEW FAMILY MAGAZINE, 
BOTH 
For Four Dollars 


We make this liberal offer to the public to January 1, 1858, 
from the date of our present issue. We will send the Paper 
and Magazine to one address for one year, for Four Dollars. 
The two are entirely distinct in the character of their literature and 
the subject of their engravings. ‘Together they form an amount 
of reading matter equal to three thousand Imperial Octavo pages; 
while the number of engravings, nearly all of them original, 
designed and cut by the best artists in the city, is very nearly 
Remember the offer, dear reader, three thousand 
pages of splendid reading matter and two thousand fine engravings 
for Four Dollars per annum. 

We shall keep this offer oper. until the above date, so those 
who desire to avail themselves uf it, should send their orders 
early and direct to this office, 13 Frankfort street. We make 
this offer as a New Year's gift to our subscribers, and we think 
that we could not make a more welcome gift. All subscriptions 
sent after January 1 must be at our usual terms—Five Dollars 
per annum for both publications. 

Tur Monancu or tue Montutirs.—The December number 
of Franx -Lesziie’s New Famrty Macazrve is now ready. It 
contains a larger amount of reading matter and greater number 
of superb engravings than any Monthly Magazine published in 
the world. The table of contents on another page will give 
some idea of the magnitude and beauty of the new monthly. 
The Ladies’ department, the Gazetre or Fasuton, retains all the 
original and popular features of that popular work, and will 
prove an unfailing guide in all matters connected with taste and 
fashion. 


FRANK 


twa thousand. 


PRESS ABOUT FRANK LESLIE'S 
NEW FAMILY MAGAZIN®. 


Frank Loeuik's New | AMILy MaGazins.—We have reeeived No. 2 of this new 
magazine, and we are plessed to say it is one of the finest-looking as well as 
the largest magazines published in this country. It has also incorporated in it 
the ‘‘ Gazette of Fashion,’’ which has enjoyed so enviable a reputation among 
the ladies for the past number of years, while the two combined are afforded 
for the same price as that for which the “ Gazette of Fushion’’ alone sold—$3 
per year. Now is the time to subscribe.—Lasalle Journal, Ilinois. 


A FEW MORE WORDS FROM THE 


Frank Lesuir’s New Famity MaGazine.—Under this title this enterprising 
publisher issues a large and handsome periodical, which, with a good deal of 
propriety, he claims to be the ‘‘ Monarch of the Monthlies.”’ It is, in point of 
tact, two magazines united, with not only the peculiar features of each re- 
tained, but the amount of matter formerly found in both faithfully given, while 
the price is but little more than that of one. Each number contains one hun- 
dred and two imperial cctavo pages, filled with interesting reading, profusely 
illustrated, and the fashion department is accompenied by a beautifully colorea 
plate of the fashions, and numerous patterns and designs. The price is cer- 
tainly cheap—very cheap; indeed, when we consider the amount and variety, 
and the excellence of the illustrations, it seems to justify a contemporary in 
pronouncing it ‘‘ ridiculously cheap.’’—The Eastern Mail, Waterville, N. Y. 

FRANK Lesue’s New Famity MaGazine.—This is the title of a new mammoth 
magazine lately issued by Frank Leslie, Esq., at three dollars per annum. In- 
corporated in this magazine is the *‘ Gazette of Fassion,’’ a valuable fashion 
periodical heretofore published by this gentleman. The whole comprises one of 
the largest, if not the largest, and best periodicals now published in the country, 
and to add to its other attractions, is splendidly illustrated throughout.— 
Chapel Hill Gazette, N. C. 


Tue Monarch or THE MonTatixs.—Such is Frank Lesur’s New Famity 
Macazng. We cheerfully acknowledge the receipt of the first number of the 
new volume. Some idea of the work may be gleaned from the following facts: 
The number before us contains ninety-six large pages. There are over thirty 


literary articles, besides a vast amount of anecdotes and miscellaneous matter. 
There are more than forty engravings, many of which are very beautiful. The 
colored frontispiece—s reet scene in Havana, ladies shopping—is superb. Last, 
but not least, comes the ‘Gazette of Fashion,’’ exclusively for the ladies, 

ind tuat; and yet we have peeped into it, notwithstanding the broad hints, 
and find its contents fully equal toits high standing and widely-known charac- 
ter. There are thirteen articles on dress and fashion, a magnificent colored 
fasbion plate, containing four figures, besides some eighteen otuer illustrations. 
We presume that this department of the magazine is the most perfect, fall and 
complete Gazette of Fashion ever published ia this country. Mind, all this is 
contained in a single number. For three dollars you can obtain the Work one 
year, which will contain twelve times as much as the number before us. Verily, 


this may be well called the “‘ Monarch of the Monthlies,”’ 


» and the cheapest 
magazine in the world.—The Progressionist, Georgia. 


Tue European mails bring intelligence of a much more sombre 
character than that which we chronicled in our last. ‘The effects 
of our monetary crisis are beginning to develop themselves in the 








mercantile circles in England. The Bank of England rais 
rate of discount to ten per cent., and it was very generally ex. 
pected that the rate would be further increased in a few. days, 
There was every symptom of the commencement of a panic, but 
the calm views put forth by the leading journals-will in all pro 
bility arrest the suicidal folly of the ignorant masses, Shr 
whispers were uttered that the Credit Mobilier would be a broken 
institution be‘ore the next néws left for America. In Vienng 
the monetary crisis was terrible, the mercantile failures in two 
weeks amounting to over one hundred and fifty. In Russia the 
monetary crisis is not felt at all. The people are eager to pay up 
in advance on the Russian Railway shares, Later news from 
India reached England on the day of the sailing of the steamer, 
The city of Delhi was entirely in the hands of the British, The 
loss sustained in the assault amounted to 61 officers, among them | 
General Nicholson, and 1,178 men killed and wounded— , 
one-third of the entire force. “fhe old King of Delhi and his 
chief wife were taken and saved, but two of his sons and a grand- 
son captured were immediately shot. No mention is made of the 
loss of the Sepoys, but it was doubtless immense, as no quarter 
was given. The brave and fortunate Havelock has at last been 
abl2 to relieve Lucknow. He arrived most opportunely. The 
enemy had completely undermined the fort, and in twelve hours 
more would have gained possession and massacred the whole gar- 
rison. The fight was most desperate, and General Havelock’s 
command lost 450 in killed and wounded. General Neil was 
among the killed. ‘The general state of India, though not satig- 
factory, was decidedly improving. 





it 


The contest for Mayor promises to be active and bitter. Mayor 
Wood had two opponents in the field, but Mr. Cooley, the Ameri- 
can nominee, resigned in favor of Daniel F, Tiemann, and thus 
consolidated the opposition against the’re-election of Mayor Wood, 
The bitterest faction feeling pervades all classes, and will cause an 
immense vote to be cast at the coming charter election. In the 
present aspect of affairs it seems of little consequence who is 
elected to office, so far-as the public is concerned. It is but 
changing one order of misrule for another. Hungry office-holders 
stand with mouths agape and hands extended to clutch the fat 
pickings which fail from the tables of those higher in cffice than 
themselves, and all are ready to practise the grab game at the ex. 
pense of the pocr office-ridden public. So long as the struggle is 
only for place, the more unscrupulous the man who wins the bet- 
ter, for the sooner will steps be taken to purge our high places 
and rid them of the harpies that prey upon the public property, 
and load down the people with taxation as enormous as it ‘is 
shameless. 





Murder and every species of personal violence are daily and 
nightly perpetrated in our midst, and there seems to be no means 
of stopping the reign of bloodshed. The people appear to be 
celebrating a carnival of crime, so utterly reckless are they in the 
use of the knife and the revolver. Nearly a dozen murders or 
attempts to murder have been chronicled in the daily papers 
during the past wéek, some of them of so atrocious a character 
that our blood runs cold as we read their shocking details. The 
city is not half guarded, and still the Police Commissioners delay 
to fill the vacancies. With an incomplete police force, a de- 
moralized population, and a set of effete officials, there is neither 
security for life nor property in the city. 








FOREIGN GOSSIP. 


THE DIXAINES, OR THE CHARITABLE COUNCIL oF TEN. 
Tue Empress had leng desired to become acquainted with the 
principle ot the *‘ Dizaines,’ a wost noble and generous method of relief, 
which owes its origin entirely to two ladi s of obscure and humble fortune, 
but who, by dint of real Christian charity (in which, by the way, a large pro- 
portion of hope and faith must have been mingled likewise), huve succeeded 
in establishing a permanent fund of benevolence, which every day brings 
forth its good fruits, and presents the purest example of that true philan 
which exalts the benefucter without depressing the object of the benefl 
These two ladies, founders of the Dizaines, weré invited vo Compiégae, and 
received by her Majesty with every consideration. The history of their 
struggle with indifference and incredulity, with selfishness and avarice, up to 
the final moment of their triumph over each and ail, proved a most interest- 
ing subject of discussion, and the listeners to the recital proved their interest 
in the matter by a most important subscription raised amongst th-m_ before 
the ladies had quitted the palace, and which amounted to a considerable sum. 

The history is the same as that of every founder of a mighty plan unable 
to meet the idea with adequate resources, and as it may prove of some impor- 
tance now that the Empress has declared herself willing to patronise it, we 
giveit here. About two years ago, a lady who had been occupied during her 
whole life in the education of young ladies of the Faubourg St, Germain, re 
tired from her profession to reside with her mother, who, old and infirm, 
no longer exist without the care and atteation of her daughter. 

their lodging was on a sixth floor of a house in the Kue Lascases. Below 
them, as usual in Paris, resided several gradations of wealth, while round 
them and above dwelt embarrassment and poverty. The mother and daugh- 
ter, of simple habits, living in retirement, always within the bounds of theif 
small income, considered themselves blessed in their lot, and felt a 
towards their rich neighbors nor contempt for their poorer ones. With 
ther one nor the other did they bold much intercourse, scarcely, indeed, did 
they know them even by sight, until one night during the last winter the 
daughter was aroused trom her light slumber by a heavy groan, which 
to proceed from beyond the wall at the head of her bed. For some time she 
remained undecified whether she would arouse the inmates of the next apart 
ment, or allow the circumstance to pass unnoticed, when in the midst of her 
indecision another moan was distincily heard, and this time accompanied by & 
heavy fall, which caused her to hurry on her dressing-gown, and rush to the 
neighbor’s door in an instant. No answer was returned to the loud ring she © 
gave at the bell—no reply to her loud cal: at the door. 

The strong smell of charcoal pervaded the narrow corridor, and filled her 
with alarm; and by a most providential display of presence of mind, calculat 
ing from whence had proceeded the sound of distress, she flang her slipper 
through the bull’s-eye which looked into the corridor, and which she felt suré 
must be the means of giving light to the closet where the sufferer lay. Mean 
while, the inmates of the other chambers had been aroused. A ladder was 
procured, and through the narrow window was beheld a gentleman, who 
fallen from his chair and lay on the floor, by the side of @ vee me full of 
burning charcoal, which he bad used to put an-end to his nee. The. 
apartment was entered—assistance was soon proeured—~and his life was 
saved. To his preserver alone would he relate the stety of his misery. 
had despatched his wife and children into the eountry the day before, in 
to accomplish in solitude his dark purpose. He was a ruined and 
man, if he could not procure the means of meeting the demands of his credit 
ors during the week following; and having no resource, had resolved to di¢ 
rather than behold his family reduced to . 

Mdlle L comforted the heart-broken mau; she set forth on the morrow 
in search of help. An idea shot across her brain as she entered the hotel & 
the Princess de Gallifet, or.» of her quondam pupils, which was ascepted by 
that lady, and has been acteu upon ever since with the most successful resul& 
A division of contribution was resolved upon. Ten chariteble ladies wert 
associated together im the good work, each bestowing® weekly stipend 
until the most pressing difficulties of the embarrassea merchant were c! 
off. The creiitora were appeased; time was granted. By means of industry 
and exertion he recovered his position, andis now the master of one of the 
largest shawl warthouses on the Boulevards, and himself one of the m 
active and zealous mémbers of the Dizaines. Hundreds of individuals hav® 
been thus saved from misery and despair since the first establishment of tbe 
society, which now numbers more than two hundred members. Uniting ® 
tens, they join in the relief from distress of one individual or family, and 
fiy to the rescue of another with untiring perseverance and charity. 
THE EARL OF FITZHARDINGE DRIVES A FLOCK OF TURKEYS FOR 

FIVE HUNDRED POUNDS. 

It is related.of the late Earl Fi:zhardinge, that he once made a bet of £500 
with a fashionable, to drive a flock of turkeys to Lonton sooner than @ 5 
o her's flock of ducks. Both started in smock frocks with their cacklers aa 





gobblers, but the earl soon found that he had the worst of it, as his 
tribe at night strayed in every direction, while the more ‘cute exquisite «@ 
camped placidly and securely beside a pond. Tat earl wished to back 
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Morand, and many other of the great philosophers of the day, have already 
taken up the pen once more in its defeuce. 


A LADIES’ FIGHT FOR LIZST's KID GLOVE. 

At the coneert lately given at the court of Vienna, in honor of Lizst, the 
great artist haying left his glove on the piano, there was an instantaneous rush 
to the instrument to obtain possession of the relic. The struggle among the 
ladies was tremendous, and, in the bazurre, the glove was torn to pieces, but 
each lady proclaimed herself delighted with the small remnant which fell to 
her share. One of the Princesses Waldeck, who captured the top of the thumb, 
has had it set in the handle of ner eye-giass, where, surrounded by brilliants, 
it excites perpetual envy amongst her unsuccessful rivals. 


THE GRAND DUKE CONSTANTINE TO BE COURT-MARTIALED. 

A rumor has reached Paris that, in consequence of the loss of the Leiort, the 
Grand Duke Constantine, as Lord High Admiral of the Russian fleet, and re- 
sponsible for every disaster occasioned by mismanagement in his department, 
will have to underge a trial by court-martial, which will sit at Cronstadt early 
ig the month. The same rumor declares that, immediately the news of the 
catastrophe reached St. Petersburg, the Grand Duke sent in his sword to the 
Emperor, by whom it was instantly returned with a kind and fraternal compli- 
ment. Nevertheless, the forms of the service cannot be d*spensed with, and 
the trial will proceed. Admiral Nordmann, commanding the squadron, has 
already been condemned to loss of rank, having been reduced to that of simple 
sailor by sentence of the court-martial hld to inquire iuto the cause of the 
catastrophe. 








OBITUARY. 


Wit11amM Ranney.—It is with profound regret that we announce 
the death of the celebrated American artist, William Kanney. He died at his 
residence in West Hoboken, N. J., on Wednesday, November 18th. He had 
been ill for nearly three years, and finally died by that terrible and insidious 
enemy of our climate—consumption. In art he was literally a self-made man. 
He was born in Connecticut, but left an orphan at an early age, he was adopt- 
ed by an uncle living in North Carolina. When he was twelve years old, his 
only protector died, and be was left to shift jor himself. He was apprenticed 
to a blacksmith, but his natural talent displayed itself by a remarkable facility 
with the pencil. Devotedly fond of Nature, he delighted to sketch her ever 
varied and beautiful forms. As his power to manipuvate increased, ro did his 
ambition, and at the age of twenty-one he came to New York, witb bat a 
very scanty capital to begin life upon. The only employment he could find 
was in an architect’s office, but the monotonous duties of the office soon tired 
hin. out. He longed for the free and beautiful country, and to tear himself 
away from the hated city lite he volunteered his services to General Houston 
in the war between Texas and Mexico. During this period he caught the spirit 
of the wild scenes in which his life was passed, and their influence may be 
traced in all his succeeding works. He returned to New York after the inde- 
pendence of Texas was secured, married and settled in West Hoboken, deter- 
mined to pursue his profession, For many years he devoted himself sedalously 
to his art, and won by his undoubted talents and original train of thought a 
high place among the eminent artists of America. He was truly an American 
artist. His pictures were stamped with American character, and he chose 
the most striking features of American scenery for his subjects. He filkd a 
department of the art which will need a representative now that he is dead. 
Mr. Ranney was forty-five years old when he uied, and he leaves a widow and 
several children to mourn his loss, and to struggle with the world, with but a 
scant means for future subsistence. 

GreveraL James Hamittron.—This distinguished gentleman met with an un- 
timely end by the blowing up of the Opelousas in Galveston Bay. He was born 
in South Carolina; served in the war of 1812 with distinction, rising to the rank 
of major. At the close of the war he commenced the practice of law in 
Charleston, and was successively called to be Mayor of that city, then to 
the Legislature, and afterwards to Congress. His political career has been a 
remarkable one, and he was a bold and consistent advocate of Southern Rights 
and Free Trade. He was deeply interested in the Texan struggie, and visited 
England and Francs in 1841, as representative of the Texan Government. To 
his exertions Texas is mainly indebted for its annexation to the United States. 
General Hamilton was sixty-five years old at the time of his death. 








MUSIC. 


Iranian OPERA, FourTEENTH STREET.—This establishment will 
re-open on Monday next, November 30th. The opera chosen is Meyerbeer’s 
*¢ Roverto Il Diavolo,’’ in which the celebrated Formes will appear. He will be 
supported by La Grange, Cairoli, Bignardi, Labocetta, and Malle. Rolla, and a 
full Corps de Ballet. The cast is admirable, and we hope to see the house 
crowded to overflowing. 

Concert oF THe PaILHARMONIC Sociery —The first concert of the sixteenth 
season took place at the Academy of Music on Saturday evening, November 21st. 
The tightness in the money market has sensibly affected the fortunes of this 
society, and the establishment of the Brooklyn Philharmonic has withdrawn a 
lirge number of subscribers, but it is consoling to think that the excellence of 
the society is such that, despite the really hard times, it can secure so large a 
patronage. If the dividends to the performers will not be as large as last year, 
there will undoubtedly be a large balance over the expenses. ‘The programme 
consisted of Spohr’s characteristic symphony, ‘‘ The Dedication of Sounds;’’ 
R. Schumann’s descriptive overture to ‘‘ Manfred;”’ and Beethoven’s overture, 
‘* Leonora.’’ The performance was as excellent as usual. Miss Milner sang 
the scena from “ Der Freischutz,’’ but it was quite beyond her power and 
conception. She, however, sang ‘‘ Qui la voce,’’ from “I Puritani,’’? most 
charmingly ; her execution is neat, pointed and brilliant. The Brothers 
Mollenhaur’s performance was as excellent and interminably lengthy as ever. 
Mr. Theodore Kisfeld conducted. We shall have mere to say of the next 
concert. The instrumental selections for the second concert are Symphony 
No. 8, Beethoven; overture, ‘‘ Fingal’s Cave,’’ Mendelssohn; and overture, 
** Merry Wives of Windsor,” Nicolai. 








DRAMA, 


- Broapway THEATRE.—The return of Mr. Charles Mathews has 
been hailed with marked gratification by large and brilliant audiences. He 
has performed several of his most popular characters with all that inimitable 
naturalness which distinguishes his style from all other actors, He has ap- 

also for the first time in the character of Harry Jasper, in the cele- 

rated comedy, ‘‘ The Bachelor of Arts.’’ It is one of the best of the admira- 

ble delineations he has yet presented. We have rarely heard so unanimous 

an opinion in favor of any actor as is expressed in regard to Mr. Charles 

Mathews. The public and the press both yield him unqualified approbation, 

and with all he is a popular favorite. His attraction in this his second en- 
gagement is fully equal to the excitement created by his first appearance. 


Lavra Keenr’s THEATRE.—The ‘‘ Sea of Ice,’’ the last splendid production of 
this enterprising management, not only holds its own, but increases in attrac- 
tion every day. The public rather doubted it at first, because it had been pre- 
sented at ether establishments, and they did not dream that it would present 
any new attractions, save in the admirable cast of charecters. They now behold 
what new charms can be added by rare taste and artistic intelligence, and the 
consequence is, that the excitement to see the ‘‘Sea of Ice’ at Laura Keene’s 
increases nightly. It is a gorgeous and beautiful spectacle, and the acting is 
of rare excellence. The outlay to produce this magnificent piece was neces- 
sarily great, but we believe that it will be returned over and over again to the 
treasury. All who have not seen it, take our advice and go forthwith. 


Nisio’s Garpey.—The enterprising and successful mandger, William Niblo, 
may very justly announce an “‘ unsurpassed combination of attractions.’’ No 
one will dispute the justness of the announcement when they ponder upon 
one night's entertainments at Niblo’s Garden: ‘‘The three brothers, Gabriel, 
Antoine, and Jerome Ravel. Three grand entertainments. The comic panto- 
mime, ‘ The Milliners,’ in which Gabriel, Antoine, and Jerome Ravel will 
appear. Exercises on the Corde Tendue. Marietta Zanfretta in ‘The Page’s 
Dance,’ in male costume. Marietta Zanfretta in a Pas Gracieux in female 
costume. Jerome’s last novelty, ‘Boreas.’ Antoine, Jerome and all\the com- 
pany.’’ If this is not sufficient attraction for one evening, how are the crowded 
houses to be accounted for ? 

BaRnuM’s AMERICAN MusEUM.—Several novelties have been produced at this 
establishment with marked success. The last, entitled “‘ The Road of Lite,” 
is especially worthy of mention and commendation. The company is very full, 
and presents many popularnames. Mrs. Charles Howard, always an attraction, 
is here eminently so; she is most popular, and her fine talents delight the 
crowded audiences which nightly crowd the Museum. The marvellous Aquarium, 
and the myriads of objects of interest with which the building is crowded, 
afford an endless fund of amusement to visitors. 


Woop’s Buinpinc —“ Mr. Peter Piper Pepper Podge’’ receives his visitors 
nightly by the thousands. He, with the valuable assistance of George Christy 
and assistant artists, nages to keep them in a roar of laughter ani to send 
them home so pleasant that they determine to visit him And so “ Mr, 





Exumrnoys or Barns Art.—A new and attractive feature bas been 

to this interesting exhibition—Miss Hosmer’s celebrated statue of ‘‘ Bea- 

now to be seen there, and much excitement is evidenced to 

t an American lady. The picture and the statue are 

exhibited at the new galleries of the National Academy of , in Tenth 
street, one door east of way. 

Exummttion or Frency Art —The ex ibition of paintings by modern artists of 
the French school, now open at the ol. Art Union Rooms, 497 Broadway, will 
positively close on the Ist of December. The pictures are full of interest, and 
should be visited by every lover o: art. 








THE PRIME MINISTER AND THE GENDARME, 


THE strictness with which the King of Prussia observes the law of 
the land, in trifles as well as in important matiers, is amusingly illustrated in 
this on dit, At a recent 7reibjacht (battue), the Minister Manteuffel, General 
Wrangel, and his Majesty were posted at the side of a wood awai.ing the ap- 
pearance of the expected stag. A sharp gensdarme espied the party, and 

up to the Prime Minister. ‘‘Your shooting-license, sir.’ ‘‘License!’’ re- 
plied Manteuffel, with a blank stare; ‘‘ pooh, I never have one.”” ‘‘Then you 
must come along with me,’ wes the decisive reply. ‘Oh, nonsense! my 
man; do you know who I am?—I’m the Prime Minister !"’ _*‘ May be, but can 
you prove it?’ ‘Prove it! no,” said the astonished Premier; “ but stop; 
there’s a gentleman at the corner (pointing to General Wrargel) who can 
veuch for what I say.’’ Tae s¢ensdarme would not leave his man, but insisted 
on his accompanying him, and, on coming up to General Wrangel, instead of 
asking him about the Minister Manteuffel, commenced the same series of inter- 
rogations about the license, with the same result—the general being unpro- 
vided with that article—but bearing out his character as a soldier, by getting 
into a tremendous pas-ion at the man not knowing an old general of his Ma- 
jesty. The gensdarme was obdurate, and on the point of insisting on their 
accompanying him to the Landrath (the Prefect), when, asa last resource, 
the Premier observed—probably not without a secret chuckle at the conse- 
quences—‘‘ That elderly gentleman at the corner will perhaps vouch that I am 
President Manteuffel, and this gentleman is General Wrangel.”” The prisoners 
(de facto) were now marched off to the gentleman at the corner—his Majesty; 
and, to his no small surprise, the laconie gensdarme began by asking for the 
license. In this instance, however, the request was immediately complied 
with. Without hesitation, his Majesty handed the document, made out in 
due form, “‘To his Majesty the King of Prussia.’’ The man—who now be- 
came for the first time convinced of the truth of the assertion of the General 
and Prime Minister—alighted in hot h-ste, abashed, from his horse, with a 
humble military salute. The explanation was soon made, and much relished 
by his Majesty, and the sturdy g was restored to a that 
his zeal was not an offence, by the pleasant feel of a Frederick d’or in the palm 
of his hand: 











ANECDOTE OF THE EMPEROR OF AUSTRIA. 


As Joseph II., Emperor of Austria, was driving his one-horse 
cabriolet, dressed in the garb of a private citizen, he was accosted by a soldier, 
who, mistaking him for a man of the middle class, requested a seat in the 
vehicle. 

‘« Willingly,”’ replied the Emperor. ‘ Jump in, comrade, for I’m in a hurry.”’ 

The soldier was soon seated alongside of the Emperor, and became very 
loquacious. 

“Come, comrade,’’ said he, slapping the Emperor familiarly on the back, 
** are you good at guessing ?’’ 

“ Perhaps I am,” said Joseph; ‘‘ try me.’’ 

‘Well, then, my boy, conjure up your wits, and tell me what I had for 
breakfast !’’ 

“ Saar-kraut !’’ 

** Come, none of that, comrade. Try it again.’’ 

‘Perhaps a Westphalian ham,’ replied the Emperor, willing?to humor his 
companion. 

** Better than that,’’ exclaimed the soldier. 

‘* Sausages from Bologna, and Hockheimer from the Rhine.’’ 

‘* Better than that. D’ye give it up?’’ 

“ I do.’’ 

“Open your eyes and ears then,”’ said the soldier, bluntly. ‘‘I had a phea- 
sant, by Jove, shot in the Emperor Joe’s park. Ha, ha !’’ 

When the exultation of the soldier had subsided, Joseph said, quietly, 

‘“‘T want you to try your skillin guessing, comrade. See if you can name 
the rank I hold.” 

‘“You’re a—no, hang it ! you’re not smart enough for a cornet.’’ 

“ Better than that,’’ said the Emperor. 

** A lieutenant ?”’ 

** Better than that.’’ 

** A captain ?”’ 

* Better then that.’’ 

“ A major ?”’ 

* Better than that.’’ 

“A general ?”’ 

‘* Better than that.’’ 

The soldier was now fearfully agitated. 
headed. He could scarce’y articulate. 

‘* Pardon me, your exew #ncy, you are field-marshal ?”’ 

‘* Better than that,’’ replied Joseph. 

‘« Merey on me |’? cried the soldier, ‘‘ you’re the Emperor !’’ 

He threw himself out of the cabriolet, and knelt for pardon in the mud. 
The circumstances were not forgotten by either; the Emperor often laughed 
over it, and the soldier received a mark of favor which he could not forget. 


He had doffed his hat, and sat bare- 








SCALPING A WOMAN ON THE PLAINS. 


AN instance. of the most remarkable fortitude and heartrending 
cruelty we ever heard of is related to us by a black man by the name of Scott 
who has recently arrived here from Missouri, by the way of the Plains. He 
informs us that, a short time before he arrived at Stony Point, on the Hum- 
boldt River, the Indians attacked a train of six men, one woman and a child. 
The men were all killed but one, who made his escape. The child was also 
killed, and its mother shot in several places with arrows, scalped, and left for 
dead. 

All the while they were scalping her and stripping the clothes from her body 
sh was perfectly conscious of what they were doing, but feigned death, and 
let them tear the skin from her head without even giving signs of life, know- 
ing that if she did they would either dispatch her at once or take her into 
hopeless captivity. At one time, when they had left her for a moment, she 
ventured to change her position, in order, if ble, to relieve herself from 
the uncomfortable posture in which she was lying; but on their return they 
very soon discovered that she had moved; and, for fear that life might not be 
extinct, they took hold of the arrows that were sticking in her body and 
worked them about in the wounds, and pushed them deeper into her flesh, and 
stamped upon her with their heels. 

All this she endured without uttering a groan, or drawing a breath that 
could be pereeived by the savages, and in that condition was as food for 
the wolves. Fortunately, however, a train came alung before she had lain 
long in that condition, and drersed her wounds and brought her slong with 
them; and not the least remarkable factattending the whole matter is, that 
she is fast recovering from her wounds. Her head, we are told, is nearly well, 
andthe arrow wounds doing better than any one expected. 








NAPOLEON FIGHTING FoR THE Repvusiic: A Lerrer To TALMA, 
THE AcToR.—I have fought like a lion for the republic. But, my 
good friend Talma, as my reward I am left to die of hunger. I am 
at the end of all my resources, That miserable fellow Aubry (then 
Minister of War) leaves me in the mire when he might do something 
for me. I feel that I have the power of doing more than Generals 
Sauterre and Rossignol, and yet they capnot find a corner for me in 
La Vendée, or elsewhere, to give me employment. You are happy ; 
your reputation depends upon yourself alone. Two hours 
on the boards bring you before the public, whence all glory emanates. 
But for us soldiers, we are forced to pay dearly for fame upon an ex- 
tersive stage, and after all we are not allowed toattain it. Therefore 
do not regret the path you have chosen. Remain upon your theatre. 
Who knows if I shall ever appear again upon mine. I have seen 
Monvel (a distinguished comedian); he is a true friend. Barras, 
President of the Directory, makes fine premises, but will he keep 
them? I doubt it. In the meantime I am reduced to my last sous. 
Have you a few crowns to spare me? I will not refuse them, and 
promise to repay you out of the first kingdom I win by my sword. 
How happy were the heroes of Ariosto; they had not to depend 
upon a Minister of War. 

Crime anp CRIMINALS In LonpDon.—London is laboring under a 
plague of criminals so accurately known to the police, that the com- 
missioners have actually reported their numbers to amount to 107 
burglars, 110 housebreakers (the distinction is the i f. 
not ours), 38 highway robbers, 773 pickpockets, 3,667 sneaksmen or 
common thieves, 11 Keneo-stedianes and 141 dog-stealers, besides a 
whole host of other offenders, but not habitually se violence, 
which swell the number of eriminals in London to 16, known to 





the police. 











to the first unharnessed the horse, b rrowed a blanket, and again fled. 
He had not been arrested at the latest accounts. = 

The Connecticut Commissioners threaten to put an injunction on 
every bank in the State which suspend specie payment... 







Sere sen is the great capes bat yates and ~ and it ; 
po ty etd pety masion! IMMA, 80 was The tak 






the music was produced in the 


was rubbed over the keys of the instrument 
¢ boy’s fingers were besmeared 


dark; but when the light was produced, lo! 
with the sticky black stuff! 

The average annual value of breadstuffs exported from the United 
States from 1530 to 1840 was $12,000,000; in the ten years from 1849 to 1850, 
$27,000,000; and from 1850 to 1856, $41,000,000, 


In the Supreme Court for Middlesex county, recently, a suit for 
$87 50 was finally decided, in which tie original cause for action arose twenty- 
two years ago. The suit*was brought UY a person against a school district 
property of his taken to satisfy the district. ' 

Some remarks of the widow of Phelps Holeomb, who died at 
Tariffville about a month ago, Jed to the disinterment of his body and 
amination of it by Prof. Pyncheon of Trinity College, who found three and a 
half grains of cor:osive sublimate in the stomach, which was ap A ggear 
evidence that he had been poisoned. Holeomb was jealous of who 
was supposed to favor a young man in his employ named Charles 
and he told the doctor who attended him that they had given him 
capa burned a oy —y stomach, and which would kill him. His wife 

t was not (aiter he tasted it). It seems that Mrs. H. bought corro- 
sive sublimate of the fester to kill bed-bugs with. abe ‘Robinson have 
been arrested for examination. ; 

Attorney-General Black has decided that if stamps are stolen or 
<= from the post office, the postmaster is responsible to the Government for 

em. dct 
A process for embalming the dead, originated by a physician of 
New ? rk, has been pesos New Orleans a hy Bm with much 
success. The corpse is not eviscerated. An incision is made in the arm, into 
which a chemical preparation is injected. Mr. Cassanove has a vault in one of 
the cemeteries, in which specimens of his art are placed on exhibition. Oné of 
them, the corpse of a negro boy, who died last Uctober, has recently been in- 
spected by the editor of the New Orleans Bee, who found it not et all shrunk 
nor exhibiting any symptoms of decay. 

Advices from the Rio Grande to the 30th ult. report a destructive 
fire as having occurred in Brownsville, Texas. Property valued at $2,000,000 
was destroyed, and four persons were killed by an explosion ofgunpowder and the 
falling of buildings. 

The citizens of Muscatine, Iowa, are so troubled with wolves that 
they have called a meeting for the purpose of getting up a grand wolf hunt. 

Ex-President Pierce has accepted the invitation tendered him 






















































some time since by President Buchanan and wife a to 
— in the Powhattan. They will sail somew about the lastzof the 
month. 


The Calais Advertiser says forty-one bears have been killed this 
fall in a few of the towns and plantations of that vieimity. One killed by Mr. 
Neilson Sweet was judged to weigh 600lbs. Mr. Baker, of Weston, has 
seventeen of the varmints. A short time since these bo! depredators killed 
and eat a fine yearling belonging to Jonm Dudley, of Waite. Lately, 
William Caldwell, of Princeton, hearing a noise among his cattle; found his best 
cow attacked by a monstrous bear. In ‘to drive the animal awa; 
struck at him, aver coat entirely off. -Not ‘an axe or an 
to defend himself with, he was obliged torun, when the bear 
upon the cow and killed her. ‘ 


During the year ending about May last, there was quite an activi 
in the location of land warrants, and yet the returns show. that of 26,810, 
acres issued under the act of 1855, only 15,770,230 acres have been 
leaving still floating in the market 10,940,440 acres. Add to this the number 
of acres unlocated under other acts, and it will be seen that 13,609,848 acres < 
are still outstanding, 

William B. Ogden, of Chicago, the richest man in the West, worth 
$3,000,000, has been compelled to make an assignment. 


The Los Angelos (Cal.) Star gives an account of the massacre of a. 
an emigrant train on the way from the States of Missouri and Arkansas to _ 
California. ‘ihe train was about one hundred and thirty , and all were a 
killed except fifteen infants. The cause of the massacre is to be the ill- ce, 
treatment of the Indians by other white emigrants. os 


A sum of money was placed in the hands of the clérk ‘of one of 


=iF 


i 


the New York hotels, for saie keeping, by a person s at the hotel. 4% 
next day the clerk absconded with the money. The ye z 
they were not liable. The owner of the money brought a suit, and the ‘4 


decided that the proprietors were liable for the amount. y A 


Since the cotton mills stopped at Amherst, N.‘H., the there 
has been filled to overflowing with persons charged with petty doutw 

Louis Fox, a famous billiard player in Rochester, N.Y. madea 
most extraordinary run the other day. He gave bis. pray Sap i a 
discount, and after running the game out the spoclascon lonteand that he sh 
continue. He did so, and made a run of 1016! 

One day last week a farmer from the town of Madrid, in Fra is 
Co., Maine, visited Phillips to do some trading, and other things ne , 
chased a pound of powder, which he deposited in the box of his wagon seat, ‘Be- 
side the package of powder he placed several empty mgt yas he had ¢ 
under his arm while smoking, and which had, without knowledge, 
fire from a spark from his pipe. The burning bags soon the 
and eee the owner nary ae ome his carriage, a a 

e seat took a sud elevation and was seen moving through: 
in numerous pieces and various directions. Had the farmer been = 
earlier in taking his seat, his mangled flesh and broken limba might 
proved an argument against smoking. Deities 


Ferdinand Freiligrath, the celebrated ‘German poet 
lated (with the same metre) Longfellow’s ‘Song of Hiawatha.’ 
in its Teutonic dress, reads almost as well as in its American, 60 
faithful, yet spirited, is this new version. Freiligrath, who 
self Longfellow’s ‘‘ sincere friend and admirer,’’ is the 
living, has suffered for the liberality of his principles, 
been an exile, living in London, as a merchant’s clerk. : 


Charles Zenner, the organist and composer, fe 
committed suicide at P) hia, afew days since, His 
ualism is said to have driven to insanity. 

Messrs. Belcher & Brothers, the large sugar ref 
have been ex ting upon the of the Chinese 

ve been experimen’ 4 be a syrup 









































nounce it to be incapa’ ucing in ntiti 
granulate. The new cane however, be cultivated D&B 
molasses, for domestic use for feed for stock, and ¥ ie 


thing to equalize the demand and supply of sugar. 


The steam-tug Noah P. Sprague, of 
the river opposite a few Gays ago, and 


sisted of ten tof whom were 
and first engineer escaped fa severe but not fatal 
The follo resolutions are now before t 
nessee: ‘‘ Resolved, That in the State of T 
existing liabil.ties or delaying to meet them is not, 
of our people. ‘hat the state will meet the 
and pay the principal when due, and will, in 
fund now appropriated, set apart the whole land tax of the 
pose, to the exclusion of all other objects, if necessary.”’ 
A vessel at Washington, D.C., is taking in 4 cargo 
Nag en gy Me 
thing in that line. A yegiomlie 
The New Bedford Standard says 
Castelew died in that city, on the 4th 
for about seventy years the slave of Mr. 
Va., and was by him set free at his death. 
un gee he san ae 
resided with a daughter until death. 
During the excavation of a s 
the workmen came across the 









































partially 
portions of an old-fashioned 
boots and shoes, and the 
of the house had used to poke the fire 


The steamship Opelousas, 

sunk on the eres tve 16th. From teenty fe 
ee eee 

saved. 











against him, at some future time. 
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LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 


THE GRAND DINING-ROOM ON THE MAIN DECK OF THE ADLTATIC, SEVENTY-FIVE FX T 1G 


THE ADRIATIC. 


Tue keel of the Adriatic is the last ever laid by the lamented 

Steers, and we have seen a letter of his to a friend, in 
which he announces the event, and prophecies that the ship, 
when completed, will be his greatest achievement. After unusual 
delay, growing out of the adoption of some untried machinery, 
which ed to be unsatisfactory, the ship, on Monday, Novem- 
ber 16th, made her trial trip, and performed to the entire satis- 
faction of her owner and invited guests; she has outlived the 
calumnies that have been industriously circulated to her disad- 
vantage, and is now what her builder designed her to be—the 
finest specimen of naval architecture afloat. 

The Adriatic is the largest steamship ever built in this country, 
and is, without exception, the largest wooden vessel in the world. 
She is three hun and fifty-four feet in length, or nine feet 
longer than the United States frigate Niagara ; fifty feet bioad, and 
thirty-three feet two inches in depth. She measures five thou- 
sand nine hundred tons, or seven hundred tons more than the 
Ni — hundred more than the Vanderbilt, and two thou- 
nl nine hundred more than the Atlantic! So perfect is she 


THE AFTER PART OF THE 





in all her proportions—so graceful in every curve, and so exqui- 
sitely modelled—that, as she sits upon the water, the spectator at 
a short distance would hardly give her credit for half the size. 
She can accommodate over three hundred first-class, and about 
sixty second-class passengers, and carry some two thousand tons 
of cargo. 

Her grand dining-room on the main deck is seventy-five feet 
long by twenty-five feet wide, and is furnished with three rows 
of tables. Two hundred people can here sit down to dinner at 
thesametime. The ceiling is finished in oak, the beams being 
supported on pilasters with angle trusses, representing heads of 
different animals, and ornamented with clusters of fruits and 
flowers. On either side of the apartment are twelve windows, 
the glass of which is stained with pictures, flowers, fruits, and 
birds; while the space between the windows is divided into 
forty-two panels, adorned with groups of fruit, flowers, fish, and 
game, worked in oak-dyed papier-mache, but resembling very 
closely elaborately-carved oak. The seats in the dining-room 
are upholstered in rich crimson velvet, and the curtains are of 
heavy silk. Our most beautiful picture will give some faint 
idea of this magnificent apartment, that really has nothing 




















LADI€s’ SALOON, STEAMSHIP ADRIATIC. 





| 





superior to it in the proudest palaces of the world. The smoking- 
room is fitted up in exquisite taste, and will accommodate sixty 
persons; it is on the same deck, together with the store-rooms of 
the stewards and other officers. The second class ; 
dining-room is forward on the same deck, and though not equal- 
ly splendid in decorations with the main saloon, is most com- 
fortable in its appointments, and will accommodate forty persons. 
The s:ar-deck has the 
grand first class saloon, 
which rivals the dining - 
room in splendor. Its 
sides are occupied by 
one hundred and thirty 
state-rooms, broken at 
every twelve feet by 
alcoves; and the ceiling 
is painted in imitation 
of fresco, and adorned 
with gilt diamonded 
ornaments, through 
which a constant ven- 





WINDOW ORNAMENT IN TH: DiNING SALOON. 


tilation is kept up. Paintings, covered 
with thick plate glass, are let into the panels 
at regular intervals; while around them 
inlaid woods, marbles, bronzes, and gold 




















PAVEL ORNAMENT IN THE LADIFS’ SALOON, 


are lavishly bestowed. soft light stream- 

ing through the stained windows gives to 

the room quite an imposing appearance. 
(Continued on page 410.) 
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FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








THE ADRIATIC. . 
(Concluded from page 408.) ; 


On the same deck, and past the forward smoke-stack, are th 
rooms for the second-cabin passengers. In the bow, on the deck 
below, are store-rooms and berths for the waiters and other 
servants. On this deck the cargo will be stowed. The lowest, 
or coal-deck, is entirely of iron, and the engine and boiler-rooms 
are covered with the sae material. 

The propelling power of the Adriatic is composed of two of the 
largest oscillating engines ever built, each of one hundred inch 
cylinder, a twelve inch stroke, a nominal power of fifteen hun- 
dred, and an actual horse power of three thousand. The furnaces 
require from fifty to sixty firemen and coal-passers, and no less 
than six engineers will be required to attend the engines. ‘The 
wheels are each forty feet in diameter and twelve feet fall, and 
have a dip frem eight to nine feet. Altogether, the ponderous 
massiveness of the machinery strikes the beholder with awe. 

On her recent trial trip her engines performed to the entire 
satisfaction of all on board. The greatest speed the vessel at any 
time attained was from a point measured from Sandy Hook to a 
given point off Governor’s Island, when it was ascertained that 
she had made eighteen nautical miles, and twenty-one statute 
miles, in one hour and four minutes, and when not employing 
not more than two-tzirds of the engines’ available power. So 
fast was the speed, that the Adriatic easily passed the Staten 
Island steamers and tugs, which tried in vain to keep up with 
her, yet she made comparatively little swell, so faultless is her 
keel in form. ‘Tce ship was loaded on her trip with nine hun- 
dred tons of coal, and drew twenty feet of water. 

The Adriatic suiled for Liverpool at the beginning of this week 
on her first trip acrocs the Atlantic. Her departure was witnessed 
by admiring thousands, who wished the magnificent vessel a 
safe trip, a speedy return, and a success such as will mect the 
expectations of her owners and the American public. 


MILICENT, THE MILD. 
In the days when I was younger, both in spirit and in years, 
When my hours were over-brimmed with smiles, and had not rcom for tears, 


I had a dear companion, quite too old to be a child, 
Yet hardly grown to womanhood, named Mil cent, the mild. 


She had wealth of auburn tresses, and a pair of saint like eyes 
Looking out from silken lashes, with a kind of sweet surprise; 
And her words were pearls of language, and the tiera she wound 
Had rarer gems than ever were on Balkis’ forehead bound. 


When my spirit was world-weary, when my heart was sad with care, 
#hne would ask me simple questions, with so innocent an air, 

That I folded back the portals of the Castle of Delight, 

And talked to her as one might talk were angel ones in sight. 


Sitting inthe shade of alders in the pleasant summer times, 

I would tell her feudal! stories, I would tell her wondrous rhymes; 
And I very well remember, as though it were but yes erday, 

Of the pleased looks she gave me when I read of Duchess May. 


Duchess May whose love so holy, Duche:s May whose love so strong, 
Has come down t» us for comfort on the sweeping tide of song; 
And I (oh, how well!) remember how her fair face looked divine 


When she said, ‘‘ Such love as Duchess May’s in years hence shall be mine !”’ 


But one day her arms were folded, nunlike, on her quiet breast; 

And though ‘ little birds sang east,’’ and though “ little birds sang west,’’ 
And though I stood long in waiting in the presence of the child, 

She noticed neither them nor me—dead Milicent, the mild. 


‘*Such love as Duchess May’s,’’ she said, ‘in years hence shall be mine—’’ 
I often say this over as I muse at memory’s shrine; 

But she keeps other love than her’s—such love as angels hold, 

Who kneel before the great white throne, and strike tueir Larps of gold; 


And I go to the little grave, as some go to a shrine, 

And sit and think what “ might have been” for her life and for mine, 
Had not the archer’s arrow pierced the white heart of the child, 

Aud set the loving spirit free of Milicent, the mild. 


THE KING OF THE PEAK; 


HIDDEN MINE. 


THE 


CHAPTER VIII. 

‘* Waat could Menella mean when she spoke of her secret sor- 
rows?’’ murmured Adolphe to himself, as on leaving his hiding- 
place he hurried along a by-path, the better to escape observation. 
**These few words struck me more than the secret revelations I 
have justheard! Egad! I begin to think that a secret attachment 
to me is the cause of Menela’s serrow! Iine ille lachryme! 
(Hence those tears!) So then, Michael Raymond really possesses 
a gold mine! Yes, and it appears that others are upon the alert to 
pounce upon this treasure! The mountaineer’s real or supposed 
crime has put them all upon the gui vive. Well, 1 always thought 
that rascally lawyer had an interest in all this; then that hypocriti- 
cal monk, and that knavish schoolmaster! low they tried to profit 
by the poor girl’s distraction to get possession of her secret, and ex- 
tort a promise from her. How admirably that old monk played the 
saint until his avarice got the better of him; I have seen nothing 
off the stage at ali to be compared to it. It is high time now that I 
put my machinery in motion. If the girl likes me, the chances are 
greatly in my favor. I would marry her, and I should have the gold 
mine. Yes, but Geraldine! Ah! there’s the rub! What could 
have induced me to run away with that little simpleton! Oh, 
Adolphe, Adolphe, what a fool thou hast made of thyself! The 
knot, however, is not yet tied; the contract is signed, but one can 
always break a contract. Nothing venture, nothing have! 1 might 
lose all, and yet if Menella really loves me, I might gain all; it is a 
simple question of chance. Well! ‘Allornone,’ say I. But does 
the girl loveme? ‘That is the question.” 

hilst he thus meditated, he saw to his surprise Menella rapidly 
approaching. She had selected this route for the same reason as 
himself. Muffled in her cloak, and absorbed in thought, she had 
very nearly passed without observing him. 

** Already on foot, my fair cousin,” cried Adolphe gaily. “ Happy 
the man whose fortunate lot it might be to meet you in this wilder- 
ness of shade otherwise than by mere accident; happy—thrice 
happy the mortal——”’ , 

But a glance from Menella stopped him. 

** 1 do not understand this high-flown hyperbole, monsieur,” she 
replied, with a slight touch of sarcasm in her tone; ‘excuse me, I 
cannot stop; my father has, doubtless, already remarked my ab- 
sence.” ¥ . 

‘* Permit me, then, to offer you my arm,” said Adolphe, with ex- 
quisite politeness. 

The young girl took his arm with an embarrassed air, and they 
proceeded a few steps in silence. The chevalier saw that his usual 
jargon with women would not avail him in this instance. He there- 
fore resolved to try the affectionate. 

‘* My dear cousin,” he said tenderly, “(I have remarked since 
yesterday that you seem a prey to some violent sorrow.” 

**It is true,” replied Menella, with characteristic frankness. 

“In that case,” he added, without evincing the least surprise at 
this candid avowal, ‘‘my claims as a relative and friend entitle me 
to your confidence. Will you not impart to me the cause of your 
sorrow: 

**T will not !’’ said Menella. 

**Do you then doubt my zeal and devotion to serve you ?” 
the chevalier, observing her furtively. , 

** Let us dismiss this topic, monsieur,” said Mere lla, wth a slight 
accent of bitterness. ‘1 should be sorry to sadden you with my 
sorrows on a day which ought to be a happy one for you, a day on 
which you are to lead to the altar one whom you have so long, so 
deeply loved. In a few hours you will be united to her by indisso- 
luble ties, then you will both quit these mountains, and return to 
that life of luxury and pleasure to which you are devoted. You will 


me songer think of those whom you met by chance in this obscure 
valley. 


cried 


“ And who ee eS ee ee! Who tells 
tI so dear friends, and return again with 
wear te thet i Del aan pak ope ? Who tells you that 


usto to that frivolous 
These really decided to marry Mademoiselle de Blanchefort ?”’ 

‘Is not everything prepared for the ceremony?” gaid Menella, 
with forced calmness. ‘Js not our house decked as for a féte, when 
affliction is about to enter it, —— for ever. Does not my father 
rejoice at your hep peg appiness at a moment when a direful 
misfortune hangs over his head’? Is not your betrothed awaiting 
you in her bridal dress? Is not the priest ready to ascend the 


altar?” : 

‘‘But am I ready, Menella? Look at me! Is this the costume 
of a happy bridegroom about to lead to the altar a beloved bride ?” 
Menella stopped suddenly; her features displayed extraordinary 


animation. ‘ What do you mean?” she demanded. ‘I do not un- 
derstand you.” : 
‘‘T speak plainly, nevertheless,”’ replied the chevalier, carefull 


noting the effect of his words ; ‘‘ this marriage will not take place! 

Menella trembled violently; her face changed alternately from 
white to red. She tried in vain to conceal her emotion. ‘ And— 
and why not?” she faltered. ’ 

‘* Because I no longer love Geraldine de Blanchefort,” said the 
chevaiier, who was now convinced that his suspicions were correct. 
‘* Because I love another more —— of my love.” 

Menella made no reply; the chevalier took her hand, which she 
did not withdraw. 

«« Listen, Menella,” he resumed; ‘‘ would there not be danger in 
| uniting my fate to one whose past faults would make me incessantly 
| fear for the future? She deceived her father, and she may deceive 
|me! Since I have had the happiness of seeing a young girl of 
| these mountains, pure and austere as a saint, a stranger to every 
| frivolous idea, I have feit but contempt for the vain inconstant wo- 
|man whom 1 have known in crowded cities. 1 will wed only the 
| girl I speak of, a simple and noble creature whose whole life would 

be a guarantee for the future. Menella, I would love her with all 
| the strength of my soul! 

‘* Had I the happiness to obtain the hand of such a woman,” said 
Adolphe, ‘my whole life would be devoted to her. If she loved 
pleasure and éclat, 1 would render her existence so brilliant that she 
| would be the envy of her sex. If she preferred the more er 
| joys of domestic life, I would share them with her. My pride would 
| be to please her, and my happiness would be to succeed in so doing! 

Do you understand me, Menella ?”’ 
This dire@t avowal seemed to arouse Menelia from the torpor in 
which she was plunged. She snatched her hand away, cast a scorn- 
| ful glance upon the chevalier, and abruptly left him. 
| **Menella! Menella!’’ he cried, hastily following her. 

‘*Monsieur de Peyras,’”’ she said, ina firm and decided tone, 
turning and waving him back by an imperious gesture, ‘‘ your hand 
is no longer at your own disposal; you cannot, without infamy, offer 
it to another; another cannot accept it without remorse and shame. 
With regard to myself, I will tell you frankly what I think of yon. 
When I beheld you for the first time, I felt what I had never before 
experienced. I seemed to recognize in you the ideal being whom 
my imagination had endowed with evefy noble attribute. It was a 
kind of attachment at first sight; and yet, strange to say, it seemed 
like an old friendship renewed; it was a sudden prepossession, yet 
it was one which at the time might have made me sacrifice my dear- 
| est interests to yours. Be not proud of this impression, monsieur, 
| for I only experienced it by surprise, and I have struggled against it 
| with all the strength of my soul. Who knows if I should have 
succeeded in altogether stifling it if you had left here but memen- 
toes of honor and loyalty? But now that you have dissolved the 
charm, now that you have revealed to me the utter baseness of your 
nature, this is what I have to say to you. Behold yonder rock, 
| which rises perpendicularly upon the flank of the Pelvoux! Well, 
| Menella de Peyras would rather precipitate herself from its summit 
| than be your wife!” ‘Thus saying she drew her mantle around her, 
and continued her route as ¥ disdaining further parley. 

The infuriated chevalier again hastily followed her, and said, with 
quivering lips, ‘‘ 1 perceive, mademoiselle, that you hate me. You 
have outraged me as no other person has ever outraged the Cheva- 
lier de Peyras. Methinks you might have been more chary of your 
words, out of consideration for others upon whom my anger may 
fall.” 

“If you allude to the poor girl whom you have so shamefully de- 
ceived,’ replied Menella, without turning her head, ‘remember 
that there will be danger as well as cruelty in refusing her the repa- 
ration that you have promised !” 

‘*T will brave the peril and the shame !” exclaimed the chevalier ; 
‘*but you have not altogether caught my meaning, my haughty 
one; 1 will know your father’s secret, 1 swear to you, now that 
your disdainful behavior has freed me from all scruples and obliga- 
tions. Yes, I will know where this gold mine is from whence you 
derive the immense fortune that snakes you so proud.” 

Menella had a moment’s weakness. Nothing which the chevalier 
had said seemed to affect her so painfully as this menace. A tear 
trickled down her pale cheek. 

**Oh! cruel, ungenerous man !”’ she murmured, in broken tones, 
** your very passion for me then was feigned! It was not me whom 
you loved, but my father’s gold mine. Adolphe, Adolphe, why did 
you not permit me to think some time longer that affection alone 
could make you trample sacred duties under foot ?” 

**Ah!” he cried, with malignant joy, ‘you have betrayed your- 

self,,Menella; you still love me, I am sure of it.” 
| Upon hearing this triumphant cry, Menella instantly recovered 
| from her momentary weakness, and replied, with flashing eyes, ‘*1 
| despise you! 1 despise you!” 
‘lhey proceeded some moments in silence, when the young girl 
| said, in a more subdued tone, ** Monsieur de Peyras, we are about 
| to return to the house of one who has been your protector, your 
| benefactor, and your friend. Beware how you add ingratitude to 
your other sins; pause before you carry into effect the menaces you 
uttered in a moment of anger. Above all, fulfil your engagement 
to Mademoiselle de Blanchefort. You are bound by all the laws of 
honor to do so. She has done nothing to merit an outrage; my 
father would never forgive such an indignity.” 

“And, yet, mademoiselle,”’ said Adolphe, morosely, * 1 am_re- 
solved to break off this marriage, unless within an hour you reveal to 
me where this gold mine is !”’ 

Menella was about to reply, when on turning an angle of the road 
they perceived a crowd of people standing opposite Michael Ray- 
mond’s residence. Loud cries and calls for assistance were heard 
within ; Menella and the chevalier redoubled their steps. At that 
instant Mademoiselle de Blanchefort lett the house in her bridal 
attire and rushed towards them, pale as death. ‘* Hasten! hasten!” 
she cried, clasping her hands wich terror, *‘ your presence may per- 
haps avert some frightful catastrophe !’”’ 

They rushed into the house, in which at that moment all was dis- 
order and confusion. 











CHAPTER IX. 

WE must now state what passed in Michael Raymond’s house while 
the chevalier and Menella were at the other extremity of the village. 
About an hour after sunrise the king of the Peak was seated in his 
private room, examining the contents of a massive oak chest which 
containcd a large amount of treasure in gold, when to his astonish- 
ment Renaud knocked at the door, stating that he had an important 
communication to make. 

**T receive no visitors here,” replied Michael Raymond, bluntly, 
as he hastily closed and locked the chest; “Iwill hear what you 
have to say in the reception room,” ; 

‘‘ We are liable to be interrupted there,” persisted the lawyer. 
**T would rather see you in your private room,” é 

‘* Be it so then,” said the mountaineer, as he reluctantly unbolted 
the door. Renaud looked c irefully around him as he entered, and 
his eye rested upon tl.e oak chest. ‘ Now to what am I to attribute 
the honor of this early visit?” said the mountaineer, drily. ‘We 
squared accounts yesterday, and I paid you what I conce ived to be an 
adequate remuneration for your professional services in behalf of our 
young friends.” 

“*Your princely generosity on that occasion, my kind host,” re- 
plied the lawyer, with an embarrassed air, “only makes me feel 
more poignantly the painful duties I have still to perform. 

* I can't conceive what you allude to,” said Michael Raymond. 
‘* flave not our united efforts been crowned with success? Are not 
the young folks to be married this very day, with the full consent of 
the marquis ?”’ ‘ 


True,” replied Renaud, without looking his interrogator in the 
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ssible way can that event me i ve ste 
beak the ate ka the procés-verbal ; t more remains for me to 
do?. You haye undertaken to lay the document before the authorities 
of Grenoble, and it is for them to decide whether there is any occa- 
sion to order an inquest upon the death of this " 
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“‘You forget, monsieur, that in the proc’s-verbal you have your- 
self admitted the possibility that this as you call him, may 


have come to his death by unfair means; and you may take my 
word for it that the authorities will, attach due weight to that in- 
sinuation.” abs Be Weta ea sf 

“Why, God bless my soul!” cried the lexed mountaineer 
“ it was you who insisted upon this point; I Te ft it to your legal 
experience to draw ap the document in a preper manner. Besides, 
what matters it to me whether they investigate the matter or not ; 
my mission is finished.” ba th ae 

‘*I much fear that all is not yet finished, as faras you are con- 
cerned,” replied the lawyer, eyeing him askance. - 

‘Explain yourself,” said the mountaineer, drily.. 

‘‘ My generous host,” replied the lawyer in a wheedling tone, ‘‘I 
grieve to press this matter against you, but my duty leaves me no 
alternative; in a word, then, you are suspected of having murdered 
Lapierre!” 

** Are you mad, or merely a fool?” said the mountaineer, disdain- 
fully, as he pointed to the door, . 

‘* Neither one nor the other,” replied the lawyer, “‘as you will 
perhaps presently find to your cost.’ 

*« Proceed, my benevolent friend,” said the mountaineer, crossing 
his legs with nonchalance ; ‘‘ the plot thickens, and I am curious to 
hear what more you have to say upon such an interesting topic, 
You have made a charge—it is for you to substantiate it.” 

‘There is no direct testimony that Lapierre was assassinated, I 
admit,” said the lawyer, tapping his snuff-box; “ but if it can be 
proved that this man was the possessor of a secret which interested 
the most influential person in the country, ard that on the day pre- 
ceding the murder that same person threatened to throw Lapierre 
over a precipice, which is precisely the death he died, I think my 
facetious friend will admit that there are ample grounds for a prose- 
cution.”’ 

‘‘ Who has dared to tell you that I ever menaced Lapierre?” de- 
manded Michael Raymond, turning extremely pale. 

‘* Hush!” said the lawyer, In a lowtone; ‘* 1 had it from Lapierre 
himself; besides, you cannot have forgotten the rudealtercation you 
had with him in the presence of your guests, and that, too, on the 
very day preceding the murder. You violent conduct on that occa- 
sion made it palpable to all that an old grudge- existed between 
you.”” 

**And do you suppose, Mr. Lawycr,” cried thé mountaineer, 
striving to retain his self possession, ‘‘ that upon such vague testi- 
mony they would tax with murder a man whose probity is so well . 
known as mine—the bailli of this village—the protector, the support 
of sixty families—he whom they call the king of the Peak ?” 

** At the same time you must admit that appearances are bg | 
much against you,” replied the lawyer, coolly, ‘Besides what 
have adduced, besides this procés-verbal, which of itself tells against 
you, there exists, unhappily, a written declaration by Lapierre him- 
self, dated the day preceding his death, to the effect that you had 
threatened to throw, or cause him to be thrown by your people into 
some abyss of these mountains. I don’t know if I repeat the exact 
Seen here is a copy of the document; read it, and judge for 

ourself.”’ 
, Michael Raymond took it and ran his eye over it with a bewil- 
dered air. ‘*f am in a maze,” he cried with anguish. ‘ How came 
way this paper ?”’ 

**You shall hear.” said the lawyer, taking a quiet pinch of snuff. 
“The day this knifegrinder arrived at your house he applied to me 
as a professional man to draw up a declaration, which he said re- 
quired the greatest secresy. As I was to leave for Lyons early the 
following morning, he agreed to await me at the natural arch; where 
he made and signed the statement of which you have a copy; he 
declares therein that you had threatened to take his life, to prevent 
him from disclosing an important secret which concerned you per- 
sonally ; and that in case he died a violent death you oagnt to be 
held responsible, as you, and you only, were interested in his disap- 
pearance. In the event of his fears being realized, he delegated me 
to cause you to be arrested as his murderer; I accepted the mission, 
and it is my duty to act up to it!” 

‘* It is ciear, then,’ he resumed, “ that I have it in my power to 
put you under the ban of a capital accusation, and even supposing 
you save yeas life, your reputation will be for ever blasted. Itis also 
equally obvious that in the event of a prosecution, the secret which 
Lapierre partly diseovered would be entirely revealed, and you would 
be dispossessed of this inestimable gold mine in the king’s name. 
Shake not your head; I am sure the mine exists, Come, come, my 
dear Raymond,” he added in an insinuating tone, ‘let us see if we 
cannot arrange this nnfortunate business on terms of mutual advan- 
tage. I don’t wish to drive a very hard bargain with you; it is of 
the utmost importance to you to stifle the affair, andwe can stifle it. 
I have the original documents in my pocket, and they are yours the 
moment we perfectly understand each other.” 

“1 begin to see through thisintrigue,”’ replied Michael Raymond, 
in a gloomy tone. ‘I congratulate Master Renaud on having thrown 
aside {ue mask and dropped those high sounding words, p be and 
conscience. If I speak to the devil 1 like him to show himselt with 
his cloven hoofs !” » 

‘* That may be, but I suspect you would see nothing of his cloven 
hoofs until he saw he had you in his power,”’ replied the lawyer, sar- 
castically ; ‘take the change out of that!” 

** What do you demana as the price of these papers and your 
silence ?” inquired the mountaineer, with forced calmness. 

**] ask but little under the circumstances,” replied the lawyer, 
whose eyes gleamed with triumphant joy, ‘and what I am about to 
propose will, 1 think, meet your entire approbation. I have at lengus 
seen 2 woman who I think would suit me. I am some years her 
senior, but what of that? A sensible, steady man of my age and 
superenee would be a more suitable husband for a certain young 
lady I could name than one of the giddy young popinjays whom one 
meets with at every turn. Well! do you comprehend ?” 

The mountaineer pushed his chair violently back. ‘Am I to un- 
saretans, that you demand my deughter’s hand as the price of your 
silence ?”’ 

** As the price of your fortune, your honor, and your life!” replied 
Renaud, ‘‘ Remember that you are entirely in my power. I have 
only to say the word, and you are imprisoned, tried, and perhaps 
condemned to an infamous death !” 

** Have you anything more to say ?’’ demanded the mountaineer. 

‘** Nothing,” replied Renaud; “ save that with respect to the gold 
riine I shall expect to be your partner,” 

The mountaineer, unable any longer to restrain himself, sudden] 
sprang upon the lawyer, oneal him by the throat, and nearly sneaks 
the breath out of his body. ‘*My daughter to thee, wretch !” he 
cried, in a voice of thunder; ‘‘my noble,* high-minded, generous 
Menella, to a vile, sneaking, pettifogging intriguer like thee! Rep- 
tile! Dost think that even to purchase my life, 1 would consent to 
sacrifice my beloved child? Curses on thee !—thou thoughtest to 
frighten me, thou hast dared to menace me !’’ 

‘*Help! murder! help!” screamed the half-throttled lawyer. 
“Do you mean to assassinate me as you assassinated Lapierre? 
Help! help !’’ 

It was at this moment that Menella entered, followed by the 
Chevalier de Peyras, Mademoiselle de Blanchefort, and a crowd of 
mountaineers, who nearly filled the room. 

“Withdraw, my dear child,” cried Michael Raymond, hastily 
approaching his daughter; *‘leave me to treat as he deserves a 
wretch who has dared to accuse me of murder.” 

** My father,” said the young girl, gravely, and without evincin 
the least surprise, ‘‘ if this accusation be false, why raise your hand 
against the accuser ?”’ 

“Tf it is false !”” repeated Michael*Raymond, receding a step. 

‘* My father,” said Menella, ‘‘ what I meant to imply is this—is it 
not wiser to refute a calumny than to insult the calumniator ?”’ 
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Renaud, taking courage; ‘‘ but in this case it is 
deny facts than to disprove them. Read, read, and judge 


bP aay 3 mademoiselle,” he added, ae up the papers which 
p groun 


had thrown to the and handing them to 
Menella. young girl took the papers with a shudder, and such 
was her agitation that she did not perceive the chevalier was reading 
them over her shoulder. Every eye was fixed upon her; a deep 


silence reigned around. 
At length said Geraldine, with timidity, ‘« There is some unhappy 
mistake here. Mind what you are about, Monsieur Renaud. My 


father will call you to a severe account for behaving thus to friends 
who received me kindly in my misfortune. I am ignorant what these 
pers contain; but I will venture to say beforehand that no one 
ere shares your suspicions. We all know the loyalty, the noble 
disposition, the lofty virtue of Michael Raymond! at motive, 
ot great, would induce such a man to abjure fifty years of 
robity ?”’ 
~ ‘‘Thanks, thanks, my generous young friend,” murmured the 
king of the Peak, while two tears rolled slowly down his honest 
face, ‘that is what my daughter should have said in your place.” 
He then averted his face to conceal the grief which his daughter’s 
apparent indifference had caused him. 

At this moment the chevalier, who had glanced his eye over the 

papers at the same time as Menella, murmured in her ear, ‘* These 
roofs are overwhelming. Promise me your hand and the gold mine. 
i will slay Renaud—I will wrest from him these papers, I will save 
our father.” Menella smiled with disdain; the chevalier retired 
iting his lips; but at the same instant another voice murmured in 
her ear, ‘* Your hand or the gold mine, and I destroy these papers.” 

‘‘ Neither one nor the other,” replied Menella, recognising Re- 
naud’s voice. The lawyer disappeared in the crowd, when a third 
person said, “‘ Mademoiselle, I am here. Assure us the possession 
of this gold mine, and from that instant your father shall be sheltered 
from all pursuit.” Menella turned, and perceived the old prior of 
Lauteret loaning on the schoolmaster’s arm. She smiled with 
melancholy, but made no wo 3 

The chevalier, notwithstanding his selfish project, was not insen- 
sible to the dishonor which menaced his relative; moreover. he per- 
ceived that he had a formidable rival in the lawyer, who was pursuing 
the same end as himself. 

«These papers are evident forgeries, Master Renaud,” cried 
Adolphe, impetuously ; ‘and were you as much a man of spirit as 
you are a base fomenter of intrigues, I would make you acknowledge 
at the sword’s point that you have knowingly uttered a tissue of 
falsehoods to accomplish some sordid project of your own.” 

This flourish of trumpets was received with a murmur of applause. 

«* My brave young gentleman,” replied the lawyer, with a sardonic 
smile, ‘it is useless to throw down the gauntlet in this fierce man- 
ner, when you well know that I cannot take it up. An old lawyer 
like me, and a young Hotspur like you, cannot cross swords to- 

ether ; it would be too ridiculous for both. But why this discussion 
in this place? Why should the accused defend himself before me as 
if lL were ajudge? I neither sought nor wished for tais exposure ; 
I was quite disposed to hush the matter up, if the culprit in his 
blind fury had not betrayed himself. The best advice [ can now 
give him is to cross the frontier promptly before a warrant of arrest 
is issued against him.” 

‘¢T shall do nothing of the sort,” said Michael Raymond, rising ; 
‘I will await the judgment of men. I am innocent.” 

‘‘If any one can save us, let him come forward,” cried Menella, 
in a loud voice. ‘I accept his conditions, whatever they may be.” 

‘“‘T am the culprit,” exclaimed a voice, in tremulous accents, at 
the other end of the room. 

At the same instant the schoolmaster, accompanied by the prior of 
Lauteret, advanced into the centre of the assembly. ‘‘ Let no one 
be accused of the knife-grinder’s murder,” he added. ‘I alone am 
responsible for his death; I alone precipitated him into the gulf of 
La Grave !” 

** You ?” cried many voices, in a breath. 

*«Even so,” he replied. ‘‘ But I hasten to add that the deed was 
not a premeditated one, but the result of a struggle, in which I 
gained the mastery. The facts are briefly these: I was walking 
near the natural arch, on the morning of the accident, when I per- 
ceived Lapierre and Monsieur Renaud in earnest conversation near 
the same spot. I watched them ata distance; I saw Lapierre sign 
a paper, and hand it to the lawyer. Anxious to know what was 
going on, I quickened my steps; but when I reached the spot, 

enaud had disappeared, and the knife-grinder was seated alone on 
the roadside. I will frankly confess that on the morning in question 
4 was in that neighborhood by design, and not by mere accident. I 
knew that Lapierre would pass that way ; I knew that he possessed 
a secret of the highest importance for him who could discover it, I 
pressed him with questions; he replied by insult, and swore he 
would be revenged for the kick I had given him the previous even- 
ing. A struggle ensued, and he ae me the first blow; I returned 
it with all my strength; he staggered over the edge of the abyss, 
and disappeared ” 

** A trumped-up story, to turn suspicion from the right quarter !” 
cried Renaud, who saw his authority over Michael Raymond about 
to escape him. 

‘Tt is a true statement, and 1 can verify it,”’ said the old prior, in 
an impressive voice. ‘ I was seeking medicinal plants in the neigh- 
borhood of the 
desperate struggle. 





u have loaded with benefits shall re them with insults and 
titude ; when snares shall multiply beneath veur feet, and evil 
— rage like tempests around you; when the old man shall 
i his gray hairs; when the husband shall betray the wife, 
and the priest betray his Gate ~thaty way son, will be the proof that 
the prescribed moment has arrived ;’ having uttered these words, 
Bernard fell back dead upon his pillow.” 

«« Why recall these painful remembrances, my child ?”’ said Michael 
Raymond, dashing away a tear. 

‘+ Because, my father, the precursory signs announced by Bernard 
have manifested themselves; because now that your secret is known, 
crimes and treasons accumulate around us; use the old man 
dishonor: his gray hairs, the husband repudiates his wife, the priest 
blasphemes his God, and to sum upall, has not your daughter a ost 
cursed you in her heart? Yes, yes, the day is come. It is necessary 
to counteract the fatal influence which one day or another will bring 
ruin upon all in this modest corner of the world. Amd moreover, do 
you not at length find that it is too heavy a charge fora good and 
simple man like you to be the dispenser of this gold, which produces 
both good and evil on the earth? Father, you have done sufficient 
good with this treasure ; take care henceforth that you do no evil.” 

“ Menella,” said Michael Raymond, after a few moments’ reflec- 
tion, ‘I am ready to keep that oath which I exacted from you, and 
which it may one day become your duty to exact from your children. 
This promise is ever present to my memory, but I do not believe the 
moment has yet come to renounce the immense power which my 
father’s discovery gives me. Gold, thou hast said, is the cause of 
both and evil, but in this instance the good has predominated, 
and I should commit a fault in depriving myself of a powerful 
means of acting upon the destinies of men. Under existing circum- 
stances Bernard, misanthropic as he was, would not have counselled 
me to take the extreme measure you speak of, for sure am I the 
blessings of the wretched would have prevented him as much as my- 
self from paying attention to the imprecations of the ungrateful. 
No, no, Menella, I must not yet decide upon this sacritice. Reflect, 
my child, upon what I have done, and upon what I shall stili do. 
Look,” he added, glowingly, as he drew her to the window, from 
whence they percei.ed the pretty village and its smiling valley, ‘see 
what incredible wonders I have accomplished with this gold! I have 
converted a desert into a terrestrial paradise. I have established 
abundance and peace where I found only misery and desolation. I 
have called an entire population into this once uninhabitable corner 
of the earth. Look at my brave mountaineers congregated together 
on the square; remark the anxiety depicted on their honest faces 
because they know that a passing cloud has obscured our felicity. 
God bless them! Women, children, old men, all love us like mem- 
bers of their own family, because their me ory | is our work, be- 
cause we have made for them this tranquil retreat, loading them with 
benefits. Look, Menella, they have jst perceived us at the window ; 
listen to their joyful acclamations, they are calling down blessings 
on our heads.” 

Menella rose; she took the mountaineer’s hand, and laying her 
head upon his shoulder, said with an air of excessive gentleness, ‘‘ you 
are good, my father, and your heart is filled with benevolent thoughts, 
You see but friends and brothers in those who surround you. Put 
not your trust in any of them, ‘for the worst sort of people,’ as 
Pierre Dominique said in speaking of the prior of Lauteret, ‘are 
o‘ten those who affect to be the best.’ I am inclined to think, from 
facts which have just come to my knowl-dge, that there is a great 
deal of truth in this remark. ‘Those whose probity you esteem the 
highest, and whom you have loaded with benefits, are at this mo- 
ment plotting against your peace and happiness; their friendship is 
all a cheat, their words are hypocrisy, their smiles deceit. In their 
eagerness to obtain individual possession of this fatal gold mine they 
have revealed themselves to me in their true characters. ‘Ihey 
menace each other openly. Like hungry dogs contending for a bone, 
they are ready to rend each otier tq pieces to obtain the golden prize 
they look for. "Tis the thirst for gold which makes these men so 
savage! My father, have you no fear of the evil passions which will 
soon be let loose to rage like a roariug tempest around you? Do 
you not see that the moment has arrived to quell this rising storm ? 
Kest satisfied with the good you have already done.” 

*« My dear child,” replied Michael Raymond, dejectedly, ‘‘ your 
words have brought conviction tomy mind in spite of myself. I 
have indeed already suspected that the fatal influence you speak of 
has corrupted the hearts around me. I no longer find gratitude 
where I have a right to expect it. No one seems satisfied with what 
T have done for him. Those whom I have made rich extend their 
itching palms for more, and even the most timid have become ex- 
actingand menacing. Yet I will avow to you, I entertained tte hope 
that my young relative Adolphe de Peyras was not accessible to any 
sentiment of mean cupidity.” 

Menella briefly related what had taken. place that morning at 
Pierre Dominique’s house; and the conversation which she had had 
with the chevalier a few minutes afterwards. 

**So then,” cried the king of the Peak indignantly, ‘‘ not one has 
felt grateful for my past services! That the sordid mind of an un- 
derbred fellow like Renaud should be excited on hearing that I was 
the possessor of an inestimable treasure, does not surprise me; but 
that a giddy young nobleman should have carried his love for gold to 
the very verge of infamy—that an aged priest, with one foot in the 
grave, should have leagued himself with a wretched pedagogue to 


recipice, when I saw these two men engaged in a | oblige me to make terms with them, exceeds all belief, and is enough 
After the catastrophe I ran to assist Lapierre, | 


to make one hate his species. Did you not say, Menella, that 


but he was beyond the reach of mortal aid; he had fallen three hun- | they awaited your answer at this moment?’’ he added, in a calmer 


dred feet, and was frightfully mutilated. I found the schoolmaster 
leaning over the body ; I witnessed his tears and regrets. He was 
apprehensive of being accused of murder; and such was his terror 
that I had compassion upon him. I promised not to reveal what I 
had seen, unless some innocent person was accused of the crime 


This morning | learnt that a good man, whose reputation is spotless, | 


was suspected of having murdered Lapierre. I then forced the 
schoolmaster to come forward and tell the truth, whatever the con- 
sequences might be."” 


All listened to this recital with intense interest; and Menella, lay- 


> 


ing her hand upon the prior’s arm, said, ‘Is this really true? 

** 1 swear it before God and man,” he solemnly replied. 

Menella now ex 
she murmured, * 
father.” She trembled with agitation as she uttered these few words, 
and the tone of her voice was broken as when the heart suffers; 
she cast one eye glance towards her father, and then threw 
herself at his feet. ‘* Oh! 

‘* My beloved child, my darling Menella,” said 


rienced an agony of sorrow and remorse, and | 
then alone: am culpable, for I suspected my | 


my father!” she cried, ‘ee pardon !”’ | 
ichael Raymond, | 


raising her to his bosom, and struggling hard to retain his composure, | 


‘* have I need to pardon thee? 


ere not appearances against me ?”’ | 


There was scarcely a dry eye in the room during this touching | 


scene. At length Menella gently released herself from her father’s 
arms, and turning towards the assembly said in an imperious tone, 
** Let every one,retire; what remains for me to say to my father 
must only be heard by him.” 

Those of an inferior condition hastily obeyed this mandate, but 
the others withdrew more slowly, and each on passing whispered a 
few words in Menella’s ear. 





CHAPTER X. 


‘« Fatuer,”’ said Menella, emphatically, when every one had retired, 
** the prescribed moment has arrived; the time has come to accom- 
plish the oath which you took at my grandfather’s deathbed ; the 
time has céme to reneunce for ever this immense treasure which was 
only to exist for the happiness of men.” 

‘* Nay, Menella,”’ he replied, with anguish, ‘‘there is nothing in 
our present situation which seems to me to call for extreme measures. 
It is true that this odious lawyer had prepared a trap for me, but the 
truth has come out in spite of him.” ‘ 

** Father,” cried the young girl, with fervor, ‘let me remind you 
of the mournful scene which you have often told me of, when the 

Bernard rendered up bis soul to Him who gave it. You knelt 
side his deathbed; a crucifix and an open Bible were before. you; 
you then swore—and you undertook to exact the same oath from 


your wife and children—never to reveal to an imprudent or wicked | 


person the existence of the treasure which was bequeathed to you; 
‘au swore to annihilate it the instant it seemed likely to fall into 

ands which would make an improper use of it. At that solemn 
moment you demanded of Bernard by what signs you and your 
descendants were to judge that this treasure was about to become 
fatal to humanity. Then the dying man_raised himself in his bed 
and said, ‘My son, when your child shall deem you capable of com- 


mitting a crime; when your friend shall betray you; when he whom 


tone, 

‘« They await it, my father,” replied the young girl with bitterness, 

‘ as the famished wild beast awaits his prey, with impatience and 
Ee Ae 

“* Very well, they shall hear it from my lips,”” said Michael Ray- 
mond. ‘ But the hour is approaching, and it is time, my daughter, 
to make our preparations for this wedding.” 

** But, my father, you forget that Monsieur de Peyras has mani- 
fested a repugnance to this marriage,”’ 

‘I know a way to decide him,” said Michael Raymond, with a 
melancholy smile. ‘* This passion which he has so suddenly felt for 
you cannot be very deep, and will be no obstacle to the accomplish- 
ment of his duty.”’ 

Menella blushed and hung down her head. ‘My father,” she 
replied with timidity, ‘I will ask one favor of you; permit me to 
absert myself from their—from this marriage. ‘le fatigue and 
emotions of the day & 

** Enough, my child, I will make your excuses. Retire now; it is 
time I dressed myself to conduct this poor young girl to the altar. 
As tothe rest, keep your mind at ease, I will arrange all these 
matters which seem sointricate. I will at one blow appease all these 
tumultuous passions.” 

** How so, my father,” demanded Menella. 

‘*In accomplishing the oath I made to. Baron Bernard,” replied 
Michael Raymond. 

A few minutes after this interview Michael Raymond descended 
inte the reception room, dressed in a suit of black, which he wore 
only on days of ceremony. He took aside separately Renaud, the 
chevalier, and Pierre Dominique, who were all watching the favor- 
able moment to speak to him; he whispered a few words o each, 
and from that instant the most perfect harmony reigned, as if by 
enchantment, in the assembly. When they left for the church, the 
bride, comforted by a few affectionate words, was almost smiling, and 
the bridegroom appeared gallant and happy. Michael Raymond 
himself was serene and calm, and the mountaineers, happy at this 
unlooked-for change after the terrors of the morning, uttered accla- 
mations of joy as the cortége passed them. It was under these 
auspices that the union of the Chevalier de Peyras and Mademoiselle 
de Blanchefort was blessed by the Prior of Lauteret in the little 
chapel of the village of the Peak. 


(To be concluded in our next.) 








StranGe Event NEAR Rome.—A singular incident is mentioned 
as having occurred about twenty-five miles from Rome, at a country 
place called Sabina, near the Fiano district. Some laborers were at 
work in a basin-shaped hollow, when they suddenly felt a shaking 
of the earth like an earthquake, which caused them to run off to a 
distance. They then saw the earth open in the place they had left, 
and a black smoke rise; the surrounding ground seemed to fall in 
and the place filled with water, forming a lake of about one thousand 
metres, which has been increasing daily in size ever since. The 
water is salt, and the general idea seems to be that the hollow just 
filled is the site of an extinct volcano. 








A COLUMN OF GOLD. 
a ie tins ; 
Narourox onee said, rather irreverently, of his father-in-law, the 


“ Francis is an old granny.’ ; ae. 
Some friend the remark to Marie Louise. The Empress sought an 


tion fi and. 
"P Monstous Tallsprecd, what does that mean—an old granty ?”’ 
The cunning tist, more polite than conscientious, answered, with his 


most serivus air, 
‘*Tt means, madame, it means a venerable sage.”’ 
HINTS HOW TO ENJOY AN OMNIBUS, 
1. On getting in, care neither for toes nor knees of the 
your way up to Last steadying yourself by the 


ose seated. 
2. Seat yourself with a jerk, pus! against one neighbor, 
ou will thus get lag | 
u 


but drive 
or even 


and 
your elbow into the side of the other. of room. 

8. If ;ossible, enter with a stick or umbrella, pointed at length, so that 
any sudden movement of the “ bus’? may thrust it into some stomach. 
It will make you feared. 4 

4. When seated, occupy, if possible, the room of two, and revenge the treat- —~ 
ment you have received on entering by throwing eve — inthe way 
of a vew comer, especially if it be a woman with a child ber arms. It is 
good plan to rest firmly on your umbrella, with your arms at right angles. 

5. Open or shut windows as it suits you ; men with colds or women with 
toothaches, have no business in omnibuses. If they don’t like it, they can 
get out ; no one forces them to ride, 

6. Young bucks may stare any decent woman out of countenance, put their 
legs up along the seats, und if going out to dinner, wipe the mud off their boots 
on the seats. They are only plush. 

7. If midddle aged gentlemen are musical or political, they can dislocate a 
tune in something between a bark and a qrenttle, or endeavor to provoke an 
argument by declaring very loudly that Mayor W—— or the Secretary of 
‘‘is a thorough scoundrel,’’ according to their opinion of public affairs. If this 
don’t take, they can keep up a perpetual squabble with the driver, which will 
vat ty Bre | —— themselves of some importance. 

; ies wishing to be agreeable can bring \apdogs, large and 
ea, to whom an omnibus is a ship, though you wish Sod cant out of 
reach. 

9. Drivers should particularly aim to take up laundresses returning with a 
large family washing, bakers and butchers in their working jackets, and, if a 
wet day, should be particular not to pull up to the pathway. . 

10. For want of space the following brevities must suffice: Never i 
where you wish to stop until after you have passed the place, and then pull * 
them up with a sudden jerk. Keep your money in your waistcoat and 
button your upper and under coat completely, and never attempt to at it 
until the door is opened, and then let it be nothing under a five 
Never ask any one to speak to the driver for you, but hit or poke him with 
umbrella or stick through the hole. Always stop the wrong omaibus, peat ee 
if the Fourth avenue goes to Dry Docs, and the East Broadway to 
River station ; you are not obliged to read all the rigmarole they paint on the 
outside. id iage, a bed, a public-house, @ 


: 


Finally, an ibus as a carriage 5% 
place of amusement, or a boxing-ring, where you may ride, sleep, smoke, ‘3 
or quarrel, as it may suit you. yn. 


Wutcu of the European sovereigns would be most incommoded 
if the earth began to revuive on the equatorial axis? The Emperor of Russia, 
Because it woul. occasion a rising of the poles, 


DO A GOOD TURN WHEN YOU CAN. 


How little we think as we travel 
Through life’s ups and downs, dav by day, 

What good each might do for his neighbor, . 
Did all of us go the right way; 

How many a poor fellow whose talents ’ 
To elevate science wovld tend, a 

Ia lost to the world’s gaze for ever, : 
And all through the want of a friend. 

Then stretch forth your hand like a brother, 
For remember that life s bit a span; 

Tis our duty to belp one another, 
And do « good turn when we can. 


Some boast of their wealth and connections,} 
And look with contempt wpon those 
Of lower degree—quite forge.ting 
The means by wuich they peruaps rose. 
So be kind to the poor and the lowly, A 
Ne’er utter a word that’s untrue; Se 
Prize the maxim which says, “ Act to others ; 
As you would they should act uuto you,” 
Then stretch forth your hand like a brother, 
Since lile’s after all but a span; 
Let us try to assist one another, 
And do a good turn when we can. 


MarriAGeE.—Oh, surely marriage is a great and sacred respon- 
sibility! Itis a bark in which two souls venture out om life’s stormy “a 
with no aid but their own to help them. The. well-doing of their frail ool : 
must in fature solely rest upon themselves, No one can take 
mar or make their bliss or misery. From oer husband alone must hencetorth 
flow all the happiness that the wire is destined to know He is the 
she must care to please. Allother men aré now to be to 
glancing on the wall. And he—what is his share in the compact does 
he fulfil his promi e—redeem his pledge? For does he not swear to and 
cherish, and look leniently on the faults of the gentle girl he to his | 
heart. And in return for all her duty and-sweet obedience, be 
sickness and health, in wealth and in y, for ever and for ever; 
blessed are the unions in which those feelings are fostered and preserved. 


AnrTiquity oF Prorgss1ons.—A lawyer and a doctor were dis- 
cussing the antiquity ot their respective professions, and each cited i 
to prove his the most ancient. “Mine,” said the disciple of 
‘commenced almost with the world’s era. Cain slew his brother 
that was a criminal case in law.’’ ‘ True,” ‘rejomed “ Ha: 
profession is coeval with the creation itself. Old Mother Eve was nate ena = 
a rib taken from Adam's body, and that was a surgical operation. 
lawyer dropped his green bag. 

Wuen Dr. H-—— and Lawyer A—— were walking arm in ‘ 
wag observed to a friend : . ‘ a, “an 

‘* Those two are just equal to one highwayman.” 

“Why ?”’ asked the other. a 

s Ressnette replied the wag, ‘‘it is a lawyer and a doctor—your money or — 
your life.’’ *y 

A soLLY fellow had an office next to a doctor’s. One day an 
elderly qos of the old fugy scavol biundered into the wrong shop. 

«De, X—— in?” : 

‘Don’t live here,” says P——, who was in the full seribble over some im- 
portant papers, without ching up. : i : 

(Oh, thought this was his oflice.”’ . iy 

‘* Next door.” ? o 

‘« Pray, sir, catyou tell ine, has the doctor many patients?” 5 

“* Not living.” ‘a 

The old gentleman was never heard of in the vicinity, but the was ~ 
Dr. X—— threatened to sue P—— for libel. However, be came to better 


of it. 
ON WOMAN, 


Nature impartial in her ends, 
In jee _ made man the - 
n justice, then, to make 

- ~ oo 


An ArcuBIsnor’s Footman.—The faithful o! , : 
servant of a country clergyman, on a visit to the Archb'shop of land, 
told his master that, while sitting one day jm the servants’ hall, « bell wa 

rung violently, Near him a liveried footman was in an easy Mie 
with his heels as high as his head, for all the world liks an * ess 
man, legislating at his ease; and from this comfortable position he me 

an inch at the importunate above méntioned. “ ” eried ; 
primitive footman, ‘‘ won’t you answer the drawing-room bell?’ ‘Not unless 
they p-rseweres,’’ was the cool reply of his foottanship. ‘ 


SHE CAME AN ANGEL BRIGHT TO ME. 


She came an angel bright to me. 
When hope and peace lay wreck'd 
Upon life’s 





Wg se K ia 












By sorrow and neglect; 

She ‘a to me in my distress 
A spirit from above; 

She fili’d my soul with tenderness, 
And won my heart to love | 


She told me of a peaceful shore 
Where joys for ever reign; 

She bade me sigh and fear no more, 
And brought me peace again, 

Since then I’ve pass’d thro’ many gales, 
Seen life in roughest form, 

Nor knew despair, for she was there, 
My angel in the storm | 


‘‘ Toe Force or Fancy Covutp no Furraer Go.”—An | 
from the Norwich Aurora thus describes a newly-discovered 
writer, with a power of imagination almost rks: 
the cavern had a peculiar smell, resembling— N. 2 We 
the identical flavor of “ Leg of Nothin andme ” rea 


. 









othing. 
A“R R , 
* Reapy” Repiy.—A young man, ina y, dese 
ing very fli tly on a subject bs know of 7 ° 
the Dosheu of Demaghion asked his pame. vt , ‘y 
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mas wbe stood by. “That maybe,” sald Mee gmeh, > 6 ree me a Bot 
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IMPERIAL PLEASURE FXCURSION TRAIN, CONSISTING OF TWO FIRST-CI ASS CARRIAGES AND SALOON CAR FOR REFRESHMENT, BUILT AFTER THE PLANS OF M. BONSABD, BY THE FASTERN COMPANY 





MAGNIFICENT RAILWAY TRAIN BUILT FOR THE 
EMPEROR OF FRANCE BY THE EASTERN COMPANY. 
In No. 101 we gave an elaborate description of the magnificent 
railway train recently presented to Louis Napoleon by the Eastern 
Company. We now have the satisfaction of giving pictures 
illustrative of the train, these movable palaces surpassing, in 
luxury and recherché adornments of the highest order, all that 

imagination can conceive of elegance and comfort. 

This train consists of eight carriages, dispose. in the following 
order, with a complete communication extending through. A 
baggage car, two first-class carriages for the suite of the Empe- 
ror, a saloon-car for refreshments, a terrace-car for the promenade 
and for smoking, a chamber-car to enable the weary to recline, a 
first-class car for the ladies of the Empress, and another bag- 
gage-car complete the list. These carriages have been constructed 








after the of M. Bonsard, one of the 
chief és of the Eastern Company. 

The exterior of these carriages is painted 
in green and gold. The saloon-car is richer 
than all the others. The panels of the doors 
are emblazoned with the arms of the Em- 
peror. The smaller panels, under the mir- 
rors, contain a medallion with a golden bee, 
and arabesques of gold and foliage. At the 
corners the ornaments are of gilded bronze. 

The door handles, the bronze sconces 
which support the lanterns, the threads of 
gilded bronze, all combine to form a whole, 
which is elegant and magnificent. The 
train is entered by the terrace-car, to which 
is attached an immovable staircase, or by 
the saloon: car, to which is attached a sliding 
or movable stairway. 

As the road from Chalons to the camp 
presents numerous turns and a small radius, 
they have applied to this train the verte- 
brated or jointed system of Arnoux, already 
proved on the Sceaux road, and which will 
doubtless be adopted by all companies when 
the inventor’s privileges shall have expired, 





BALTIMORE ROWDIES SKETCHED 

FROM LIFE. 
Our large cities are becoming terribly 
famous for “rowdyism,” the result of a 
class of individuals nowhere else to be found 
generated except by free institutions. Rowdies cre the result of 
the abuse of liberty, joined with the easy procurement of the 
necessaries of life, for although they are the idlest vagabonds in 
existence, still they are well fed, and are never afraid of wanting 
food and raiment American rowdyism is assuming a fearful 
prominency, and its disciples are almost daily increasing in bold- 
ness and in the fearful display of crime; in fact they have inau- 
gurated outrages heretofore unknown in the annals of wicked- 
ness, and have become habitually guilty of acts against women 
that have no parallels for barbarity in all the dark deeds of the 
world. Their influence is rapidly increasing, and they have 
already become a perfect governing arm in our elections, having 
absolute control of a majority of our municipal officers, and open- 
ly dividing among themselves the rewards of office. {t takes no 
prophet to determine the result; they must.either be put down 
by the public opinion of the people, or eventually drive our in- 
stitutions into despotism. Things cannot go on for ever as they 
now exist. 

A friend who possesses in an eminent degree the power to 
sketch character with the pencil, has sent us two portraits of the 
rowdy peculiar to our neighboring city of Baltimore. While 
they will be recognized as belonging to the general type, it is easy 
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THE PARLOR OR S'TTING-ROOM OF THE IMPERIAL TRAIN, 


of murdering white men by this means. Family avarice oF 
jealousy is the usual motive. Yet the darkest element ini. 

picture is the tragic mania that characterizes the mourning for a 
chieftain’s wife, not such a deliberate slaughter as in Dahomy, 
nevertheless horrible and indiscriminate. After the death of the 
Zulu King Tshaka’s mother, 60,000 people congregated. The 
cries became now indescribably horrid. Hundreds were lying 
faint from excessive fatigue and want of nourishment; while the 
carcases of forty oxen lay in a heap, which had been slaughtered 
as an offering to the guardian spirits of the tribe. At noon the 
whole force formed a circle, with Tshaka in the centre, and sang 
a war-song, which afforded them: some relaxation during its 
continuance. At the close of it, Tshaka ordered several men tu 
be executed; and the cries became more violent than ever. No 
further orders were needed; but, as if bent on convincing their 
chief of their extreme grief, the multitude commenced a general 
massacre. Many of them received the blow of death while in- 
flicting it on others, each taking the opportunity of revenging 
his injuries, real or imaginary. Those who could no more force 
tears from their eyes—those who were found near the river pant- 
ing for water—were beaten to death by others who were mad 
with excitement. Towards the afternoon I calculated that not 








INTERIOR OF THE SLEEPING CHAMBERS OF TH® IMPSRIAL RAIN. 


to be seen that they far surpass the New York rowdy in the con- 
sciousness of a firm and acknowledged position, and have also 
abandoned the use of clubs and slung shot for the defiant musket. 
In Baltimore a row is carried on by the burning of powder and 
the shedding of blood by bullet wounds; in other cities, up to 
date, men are only killed with cart rungs, paving stones, or 
stamped to death. No concealments are longer necessary ; these 
ruffians everywhere are known and respected by the police, and 
are generally in the pay of politicians who occupy high social and 
political positions. As we have already suggested, society cannot 
exist with such a class existing among it. Sooner or later row- 
dyism will overturn our institutions, or must itself be overturned. 
The struggle will surely come, and the fear is that the respectable, 
law abiding people, as in France, will prefer to have peace and 
security under a despotic government, to liberty that is constantly 
tending to licentiousness. 








Srrance Haszits or tHe Karrirs.—The younger girls, when 
married, have to suffer the jealousy of their colleagues and rivals, 
the elder wives having been known to hang or flog to death a 
younger one. In the following instance a wife was killed by 
her husband’s brother. A wealthy man, 
having lost one of his wives, was assured by 
the prophet that she had been poisoned by a 
wife of his brother. That person was of a 
different opinion, and attrributed her death to 
the anger of the spirits. Sumali was there- 
fore spared, but afterwards, when another 
wife died, suspicion again fell on her, and the 
bereaved husband determined that she should 
be slain. Accompanied by some of his people, 
he went to his brother’s kraal and announced 
his determination to kill the alleged * evil- 
doer.” Her husband wept, for she was a favo- 
rite; and his mother advised him to resist. 
He was afraid to do so; his wife had been 
accused by the prophet, he was a poor man, 
he was dependent on his brother, and thought 
it best tosubmit. Sumali, knowing that her 
fate was inevitable, had put on her dancing- 
dress and ornaments, and was told to accom- 
pany her executioners to the bush. She now 
kissed her children; and, taking up the 
youngest, requested in vain that it might be 
killed with her. The child having been for- 
cibly removed from her arms, she was led out 
of the kraal and strangled. I could cite a 
number of cases illustrative of the fact that 
poisoning is a frequent crime among the 
Kaflirs. They are supposed to be acquainted 
with the qualities of strychnine; the soil 
yields a variety of deadly roots; almost every 
kraal, according to one authority, has its 
poison-matter; but they are not in the habit 








fewer than seven thousand people nad fallen in this fright fu 
indiscriminate massacre. Ten of the best-looking girls were 
buried alive. The murderous frenzy lasted a fortnight. Ani 
mals had their galls ripped out, and were left to die in agonies, 


CunninG as A Fox.—The Dumfries (Scotland) Courier says a 
gentleman in the Highlands sent the editor of that paper the fol- 
lowing note:—* A gamekeeper on the estate near Lochawe, who 
had been annoyed by the depredations of foxes, discovered @ ken- 
nel in the glen at the side of a small loch. While watching one 
evening for the appearance of the tenants, he observed a brace of 
wild ducks floating on the loch. In a little while a fox was seen 
approaching the water side with cautious steps ; on reaching it, 
he picked up a bunch of heather and placed it in his mouth, so as 
to cover his head; then slipping into the water, and immersing all 
but his nose, floated down to where the birds were quacking out 
delight in fancied security, seeing nothing near them but a bunch 
of weed. In due time he n the ducks, dropped the heather 
and seized a duck, with which he returned to the loch side, and 
was making off to his young with the prize, when the keeper, 
who had noted all his movements, closed a the discharge 
of a double-barrel. Surely such sagacity deserved a better fate.” 
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THE DINING-ROOM OF THE IMPERIAL TRAIW. 

















THRILLING INCIDENTS FOUNDED ON FACT. 
No, 4.—HASSAN, THE HONFST BAKER. 


WE are accustomed to flatter ourselves that we belong to one of 
the most civilized nations on the face of the habitable globe; we 
are taught to look upon our laws as examples of enlightened 
legislation, yet in some a ecanelicg: are put to shame by many 
nations of the dark semi-bar us East. For, though we in a 
measure condemn the severity of their ents, we cannot 
but commend the infliction of some penalty, and that, too, of no 
mere trivial character, for the commission of the offence I am 
about to enumerate. 

In Grand Cairo, for instance, if a baker sell short weight, or 
adulterate the materials from which his bread is made, and the 
crime is brought home to him by the inquisitors, who daily go 
about in various quaint disguises, to inspect provisions and ex- 
amine weights and measures; for the first offence the officers at 
once distribute all the bread that they can find in his shop to the 

r, and the offender is then nailed to his own door, sometimes 
y one ear and sometimes by both, for the space of twelve hours. 
For the second offence his bread is distributed as aforesaid, and 
he receives the punishment of the bastinado by having inflicted 
two and even three hundred blows upon his feet, and afterwards 
a large broad board is placed upon‘his shoulders, with an open- 
ing for the head to pass through, and on and around this board 
are placed heavy masses of lead; and loaded down with this 
mark of infamy, he is forced to walk through the principal 
streets of the city until his strength is exhausted ; and should he 
survive this punishment, and have the hardihood to commit a 
third offence, he is instantly condemned to death,-and beheaded 
in the public square. 

To different occupations belong different punishments. If a 
butcher serve short weight to his customers, or furnish them 
meat unfit for the table, for the first offence his stock, provided 
it be at all fit to be consumed, is divided among the poor, and 
he is tied to a post where the rays of the sun may rest all day 
upon his head, besides which he is sentenced to pay a sum of 
money ; for the second offence he undergoes still more severe 
corporeal punishment, and for the third suffers the death pen- 
al 


Thieves and housebreakers are also kept in wholesome awe, 
for taken in the act, or frequently even on suspicion of being 
concerned in a robbery, they are put to the torture, and then be- 
headed. "When a pickpocket or street thief is taken, he is at 
. once put to death without any formal trial; but a housebreaker 
is placed nearly naked upon a camel, with his hands and legs 
firmly fastened, while behind him rides the executioner, carrying 
in his hands three candles made of brimstone. The camel is 
with its burden conducted through the principal streets, and in 
the meantime the executioner having lighted the candles, fastens 
them upon the prisoner’s body, and they being very long hang 
down over his shoulders, on his breast and back, burning frem 
the bottom upwards. In this manner the unfortunate criminal 
is slowly roasted alive, not, however, unto death; the candles 
are — arranged to burn just long enough not to reach a vital 

and when they are entirely consumed the victim is carried 
into asquare called Karameitan, or the Black Square, where al! 
criminals who suffer the extremity of the Jaw are beheaded, and 
there his agonies are ended by the axe, and his excoriated body 
cast outside the city walls to be devoured by the dogs. 

One would suppose that where the penalties of a violation of 
the Jaw are so terrible and so rigidly enforced, tsat crimes would 
be but few. Such, however, is the depravity of the lower classes 
that on the contrary they are very numerous, and the conse- 
quence is that executions are by no means unfrequent in the city 
of Grand Cairo; nor is it the guilty only who suffer, as the 
I am about to relate concerning one Hassan, the baker, wi 


abundantly prove. 

Hassan was noted t hout the city of Grand Cairo as a 
man of the most unsullied hon ; his word was considered as 
good as most men’s bonds; and his bread was the finest, the 
whitest and the most delicious that could be obtained in the en- 


tire city. The consequence was that while other bakeries lan- 
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guished for want of custom Hassan’s shop was filled with pur- 
chasers almost all the time, from sunrise to sunset, and he was 
rapidly accumulating a comfortable fortune. 

This success as a matter of course made him an object of envy 
to.all other bakers, but so firmly grounded was his popularity 
that it was a long time before any of his rivals dreamed even of 
seeking his overthrow. 

At length, however, a baker named Caled, whose reputation 
for making his bread and cakes just as bad as he could, and 
escape punishment, was as extended as Hassan’s for the excel- 
lence of his articles, made up his mind that this state of things 
should continue no longer, and either his rival should perish, or 
he himself would die in the attempt to accomplish his downfall. 
This feeling of hatred on the part of Caled was not, however, 
altogether owing to Hassan’s success in trade, though that was a 
very bitter pill for him to swallow ; but was likewise increased in 
consequence of his having been a disappointed suitor for the hand 
of Hassan’s daughter. Before proceeding further let me tell you 
that the worthy baker Hassan had but this one daughter—no 
other chila—and as she was not only very beautiful, but was 
supposed to the secret whereby her father produced such 
fine white bread, the offers for her hand were verv numerous and 
very urgent. She however, so great was the respect and love she 
entertained for her father, would listen to no propusition to 
change her estate, and ——— all offers with firmness but 
kindness, remained contented and happy in Hassan’s abode. To 
Caled’s suit she expressed herself ly averse, and it was 
doubtless owing to her undisgui dislike that he first begun 
to revolve in his tortuous and dark mind schemes for her father’s 
destruction. 

It took him some time to perfect his vile » for he was 
obliged to manufacture in secret a set of weights and false mea- 
sures; end this accomplished, the next difficulty that presented 
itself was how to place them in Hassan’s without his know- 
ledge, and at such an hour that they would be certain to be dis- 
covered by the inquisitors when they went their rounds. 

After deliberating upon and rejecting a number of devices, he 
hit upon the following, which he immediately concluded to 
adopt: Having first obtained a large bundle of straw and other 
inflammable substances, he heaped them in a pile quite near the 
rear part of Hassan’s shop, and, then just before the hour at 
which the inquisitors were likely to pass through the street, he 
set fire to the pile, which at once 
blazed up furicusly. Just as 
he anticipated, both Hassan and 
his daughter rushed forth in great 
alarm to learn the cause of this 
sudden conflagration. The in- 
stant they left the shop Caled, 
who was watehing near, passed 
unobserved into the empty shop, 
and in an instant had removed 
all the honest weights and mea- 
sures, and substituted the false 
ones he had He had 
barely time to accomplish his 
work and make his escape 
before Hassan and his daughter, 
laughing heartily at the trifle 
that had caused them such alarm, 
returned to the shop, and just 
as they re-entered, who should 
come along but the inquisitors. 
Pretending, as they always did, 
to be customers, they demanded 
a pound of bread and a measure 
of flour, and the u ting 
Hassan proceeded to supply their 
wants; but almost instantly the 

tised eye of the chief of the 

uisition discovered the falsity 
th weights and measures. 

Throwing off their disguise 
they at once seized Hassan, at 
the same time proclaimmg aloud 
the offence he had committed. 
In vain he protested his inno- 
cence; the. proof of guilt was 
before their eyes. In vain he 
begged of them to call to mind 
that he had for years been known 
as Hassan the Honest ; that, they 
asserted, only made the crime 
more heinous, as it was only 
taking a mean advantage of the 
universal confidence reposed in 
him ; and in spite of all his protes- 
tations and his daughter's tears, 

forthwith turned the con- 
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A BALTIMORE ‘‘ PLUG UGLY.’’ 


SKETCHED FROM LIFE AT THE RECENT ELECTION, 


A BALTIMORE *‘ BLOOD TUB.’ 


tents of his shop into the street, 
‘ and having bound him hand and 

foot, nailed him ignominiously 

by both ears to his own door. 


FSS OLS S_— SSS 


HASSAN, THE HONEST BAKER. 
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Perceiving how utterly useless both tears and entreaties 
the baker's daughter set herself to consider who could have been 
the author of this deceit that had been practised upon her father, 
and it was not many moments before the conviction settled upon 
her mind that it was no other than Caled. She remembered 
distinctly having seen him lurking near when she rushed out 
alarmed at the fire, and putting this and that er, she was 
firmly convinced that it was to him they owed misery that 
had overtaken them. 

Whispering her father to be of good cheer, she gathered her 
shaw] around her, and having sought out the inquisitors, besought 
them so earnestly to accompany her in order that she 
prove her father’s innocence, that they at last consented. 
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SIR WM. GORE OUSELEY, K.C.B., SPECIAL MINISTER TO OSNTRAL 
AMERICA. SEE PAGE 414, 


a light step she led the way to Caled’s abode, and having 
tioned the inquisition in such a position that though unseen 
could see and hear all that she herself 
their utter amazement threw herself at once 
and commenced heaping uron him the most 
She assured him that she had always loved 
father’s stern command had kept her from 
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How kind and thoughtful it was of you, she said, 
caressing him more and more all the time, “ to hit upon this plan 
to bring him to disgrace, and free me from the prison he kept me 
in. You need not deny,” she continued, “ t it was your act, 4 


for I myself saw you standing hard by when that 

Completely deceived by her earnest manner, and 
yond bounds that this beautiful creature had 
arms, the wretch at once confessed all, thinking 
a double hold upon her affections. How astounded 
may be easier imagined than described, when instead 
ing her caresses she broke violently from his embrace, and 
a preconcerted signal threw open the door and disclosed 
quisitors, Perceiving at a glance that he had been d co 
endeavored to effect — ert it was too y 
seized, firmly bound, and followed by the howling who 
soon coma oak the story of his infamy, and was atone > the 
presence of the man he had so deeply 

Hassan of course was instantly liberated from his 
and painful position, and although he did his utmost to .: 
serve the wretched Caled from his fall, his intercession oo 
no avail, for after being subjected to every torture and nity 
he was beheaded the same day in the square Karameitan, = = = 

The s of the honest Hassan’s suffering, and the manner 
in which his innocence was established by his devoted + 
soon spread far and wide, and everything that kindness 
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pathy could do to cause them to taget Chek eh ee 
the entire community, A public iption was 

replace his confiscated stock, and so ample 
those having it in charge purchased an entire 
preseated it to the enraptured baker and his daughter, so 
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He 
He knows that to her beauty ma hearts will bow, 
abe ake a ene a en, 
a feeling for which language has never a name. 
touched a chord of music which wakes dreams— . 
past, and all its treasured hopes, borne on pellucid streams ; 
present is a chaos, he is lost in utter : 
grieves in secret sorrow that his eyes are dead to light! 


a p'anet among stars, she will shine among the throng, 
hipped by the beautiful, be idolized in song, 

‘and joy incarnadine the velvet of her cheek’’— 

The blind man’s heart is bursting with the woe it may not speak. 


She is standing by the mourner, with the roses in her hair ; 
She is on his features, whieh betray the soul’s despair ; 
The quick of her nature reads the secret on his face ; 

And the angel soul within her sheds a glory round the place. 


She takes the garland from her brow and lays it at his feet ; 
She wh fim in accents like the breath of evening sweet— 
* The light of gladness from the hall of festive life is flown, 
When I think of thee so helpless, left in sorrow and alone. 


Adieu to all light pleasures, they cannot yield me joy 
Which a thought of thy seclusion would not utterly destroy ; 
I’ve but. one wish remaining, but one object of my life— 

To tend thee, watch thee, love thee ; thy comforter, thy wife.’’ 


Resi; ing all yovth’s freedom for & deep impassioned duty, 

A halo of celestial light adorned her brow of beauty. 

There are mysteries in being, full of marvel, as in death ; 

And amagic spell was woven in that blind enthusiast’s wreath. 
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SIR W. Gi OUSELEY, K.C B., SPECIAL MINISTER TO 
. CENTRAL AMERICA. 


Taz Central American question has long been the opprobrium 
of modern diplomacy ; England has been ambitious of obtaining 
a foothold on the coast, but has been afraid of American public 
opinion, though ever holding in contempt, we doubt not, our 
officials at Washington—for every cabinet that has interested 
itself in the subject has blustered—but England and the “ greasers”’ 
have continued to treat the rights of our citizens, whenever it 
suited their purposes, with edifying contempt. England now 
seems desirous, after mature consideration, to have the vexed 
question settled, and has had to select a person who combined 
the highest abilities with unexceptionable antecedents ; and this 
man is Sir W. Gore Ouseley. He is a gentleman of enlarged 
experience, conciliatory manners, and is connected with a nu- 
merous family, all more or less distinguished for abilities of the 
highest order. 

As early as the year 1817 he became attached to the mission at 
Stockholm, and in 1825 wasin Washington. He next became 
Acting-Secretary of Legation at Brussels; then at Rio Janeiro, at 
which court he resided several years. In 1844 he was Pleni- 

entiary at Buenos Ayres, and the succeeding year Special 

inister to the States of La Plata. For his services during his 
Platine mission he received the Order of the Bath. He is the 
author of several pamphlets in connection with the social and 
political condition of the United States, and has been for a long 
time on intimate personal relations with President Buchanan. 

It may not be uninteresting to our readers to learn that Sir 
William is attached to this country by ties that must always be 
respected, his wife being the daughter of the late Judge Van 
Ness, formerly Governor of Vermont, and subsequently Envoy 
of the United States at Madrid. This estimable lady he married 
in Washington in 1829,. On Saturday, the 3lst October, he 
sailed for the United States, accompanied by Lady Ouseley, and, 
on his arrival at Washington, he was immediately closeted with 
Lord Napier; on the suceeeding day he paid his respects to the 
President and the Secretary of State. In honor of Sir William's 
arrival, Lord Napier gave a grand soirée musicale, which was one 
of the most brilliant social gatherings that has ever distinguished 
Washington society. 








THE JEALOUS FLUTE PLAYER. 


Mz. Cesar Ornpxevs was one of-that not rare class of our fellow 
eitizens known to their wives as jealous husbands. He was a man of means 
and leisure, and divided his time nearly equally between watching his wife and 
playing on the flute. He, perhaps, inherited a passion for music, and wished 
to seem ‘worthy of his Pagan name ; but, be this as it may, he was assiduous 
in bis attentions to the flute, and thougk he was a very poor player, kept his 
mouth and fingérs going upon it with such inveteracy as greatly to disturb the 
nerves Of Mrs. Orpheus and the peace of the neighbors. So she often scolded 
him for a bore. 

“ That’s the way, Harriet! Whenever I try to take a little comfort, you are 
miserable. My fiute is my friend, and therefore you hate it. Can’t you let me 
have this little relief in the midst of the wretchedness you cause me ?’’ 

“You are the cause of your own unhappiness, by your unfounded suspicions. 
I am sorry I ever gave up my maiden name to become the wife of an Orpheus. 
And then to be disturbed by such music !”’ 

Let me alone, woman, and let me toot.’’ 

** You don’t know how to toot. You ought to have a tutor,’’ replied she. 

“Pity your mother hadn’t tutored you in the way that you should go. Then 
I should have had a good, steady, constant wife, and not been driven to melan- 
choly and despair.’’ 

And he went on play'ng, regardless of the wry face that she made. 

+] declare I see no end to this double torture,”’ she exclaimed. ‘ Nothing 
but flutation and reproach, from one week’s end to another.’’ 

** Am I not a good husband, ma’am?’’ 

“No, you are not! You don’t place any confidence in me !’’ 

*€ You don’t have to labor, Harriet.’’ 

**T do labor—under your jealousy. I mean to goand consult Mrs. Sly, the 
fortune teller, and see if she can’t see anything better for me in the future.”’ 

“ Fortune teller! pshaw! humbug! Better consult yourconscience. You'll 
get little satisfaction from either, though.’ 

‘As much as you'll get from that horrid flute retorted Mrs. Orpheus, 
rushing to the glass to see if rage had much distorted her really beautiful visage. 
T shall go and see her this afternoon, at four o'clock, if I'm alive,” she added, 
arranging her curls coquetiishly, ‘‘I1’m anxious to know what’s going to 
become of me.”’ 

“T can tell you that !—going to ruip as fast as possible, Mrs. Orpheus. And 
I'd like to know what is going to become of me ¥’’ 


“Ugh! Nobody cares for yeu, you ugly creature,’’ replied his wife, twitching ' 


her elbows in a huff, and bouncing out of the room. 

Orpheus for a while hept on fluting, with his legs crossed, when suddenly he 
started up. 

“ A happy thought—a very happy thought! I'll find out all I can; I’ve a 
right to do it. Vil see Mrs. Sly beforeband, and put ber on the right track 
These fortune telling people will do and say anything for money. I'll bribe 
her ; and my wife, whois goose enough to believe in such things, will doubt 
less tell her enough to give me a clue to her real doings—perhaps say enough 
to justify a divorce! Who knows?’’ A 

This question was apparently put to the flute and the surrounding furniture ’ 
but they made no answer, and Mr. Orpheus soon after repaired to the bouse o! 
Mrs. Sly. She was an elderly lady, with a great globe of a forehead, and a very 
long nose, which seemed sharpened for the express purpose of piercing into the 
fature. She had a pair of those hawhlike, derisive looking eyes which belong 
to double dealers, and aid them in seeing the soft side of other people, and 
taking advantage of it. She picked up a tolerable living, at half a crown a 
time, from the miscellaneous stream of credulous humanity which glided by 
chance over ber threshold ; and perhaps this encouraged her to invest +o 
largely in the article of snuff, in the use of which, like Napoleon, she was both 
profuse and dirty. 

* You are the fortune teller, I presume ?’’ said Mr. Orpheus, brushing up his 
hair, as he took a seat before her. 

‘Lam, sir,’’ replied the prophetess, solemnly. ‘‘ The divine gift vouchsafed 
to the chosen se:rs of old, has been given to me, to direct the unwary, to 
enlighten the blind, and to encourage the desponding ——”’ 

“ At half a crown a he:d,”’ said Ory heus, interrupting her, “ ien’t it?” 

She looked grave for a mi ment, at the irreverent interrt ption ; but seeing 
that her visitor was disposed to be matter of fact, she roitened ¢own her 
assumed austerity, and replied, 

** That is ihe regular price, though we make a discount for families.’ 

“‘ We? Are there more than one of you f”’ 

“No,” said Mrs. Sly, smiling at the question, ‘Tl ure the term we in common 
with royalty and the editors.’! ‘ 











ou have a perfect it to considering mace gory | 
tay , th on ou ePrak, you spon ot only for yourself, but s 
*—dnd or the Furies, too, +t I know !°? 

iy could not help laughing outright at Mr. Orpheus’s language, and 


«You are Sirota ie: Orpheus, and inclined to be comical ”’ 

“Comical? Not atall, ma’am, just the reverse. And now I 
the secret of my visit ; and, if you will be faithful to me, I will pay you two 

ineas. My wife is coming here this afternoon to ask to tell her fortune. 
Fou usually ask questions as well as answer them, I believe ?’’ 

“I do,” said Mrs. Sly. 

“ Ask as.many-as you can—get all the information you can {rom her, regard- 
ing her feelings, and atiections, and intentions —-” 

“ Ah! Lsee, You are jealous of her,” interrupted Mrs. Sly, holding up her 
forefinger. - : 

“¢ And as she is credulous—else she wouldr’t come to you—you may be able 
to get information from her which will be of use to me.”’ 

“I will do. so,’? replied the fortune teller. ‘And you wish to overhear all 
that is raid?” 

‘* Certainly. Put me where I can hear, and I shall be satisfied. Don’t you 
think it’s a happy thought ot mine ?’? 

‘< Very ; you must be in a bappy mood,” said Mrs. Sly, with some sarcasm. 
‘‘ But perhaps what she tells will not’be worth knowing ?’’ 

‘Pll run the risk, if you pump her well, my dear ma’am. Where shall I 
hide ?’’ 

‘* Here,’’ said the fortune teller, pointing to a seat behind a sort of veiled 
counter, where she sat on a high stool, when telling the destinies of her foolish 
visitors. ‘These curtains, when parted, will reveal me, but conceal you, and 
you can suggest whatever questions you wish, and I will ask her.”’ 

‘¢ And I will pay you two guineas,’’ said the excited Orpheus ; and after some 
further explanation of his jealousy, the bell rang, and Mrs. Sly went down to 
the door, and the husband concealed himsel’. Soon afterwards Mrs. Sly came 
into the room with Mrs. Orpheus, who put off her shawl and bonnet, took a 
seat, and, after a short conversation, Mrs. Sly mounted her stool behind the 
counter, put aside the curtains, and displayed to Mrs. Orpheus’s gaze a formida- 
ble array of globes; charts, hour-glasses, telescopes, cards, and other mystic 
symbols of her science. 

‘¢ Advanee and-let me examine your hand,’’ said the fortune teller, in a stern 
voice. 

Mrs. Orpheus obeyed, and the examination was made, Orpheus, from his 
veiled corner, having a view of all. 

‘** You are a married woman.”’ 

‘* Yes—O dear !’’ said Mrs. Orpheus, with a sigh, sinking into her seat. 

‘* You were born under a lucky star, but the conflict of the spheres has been 
such as t> jostle your equilibrium, and partially extinguish your natural bril- 
lianey.’’ 

“True, very true,” groaned Mrs. Orpheus. ‘‘ My odious husband !”’ 

‘“ What a fool she is to be sure,’’? muttered the enraged husband, in his hiding 
place. 

‘* You must tell me of what you intend to do, that I may see if you are more 
under the guidance of your natural or unnatural influences at present,’’ said 
the fortune teller. 

‘* Natural enough—for a jade of a wife who wants everybody to fall in love 
with her,’’ sneered Orpheus. 

** Silence! She will overhear you,’’ remonstrated Mrs. Sly, in a whisper. 

**T am in love with another !”’ said the wife, faintly. 

* That’s what you have done. I ask what you intend to do,’’ said the pro- 
phetess. 

** To elope with him.’’ 

‘*With whom ?”’ 

‘* Now for his name !’? thought Orpheus, laying his ears back to hear more 
distinctly. 

There was a brief pause. 

‘*T am telling you in confidence,”’ said the wi’e. 

‘* You may truest me,’’ said Mrs. Sly, loftily. 

‘* His name is John Featherstone,’’ said the wife, putting her handkerchief 
to her face and sobbing. 

**Do not weep, my child,’’ said the fortune teller, touching the concealed 
husband with her foot. ‘It is the best thing youcan do. The man is the star 
with which your own assimilates, as I perceive at once by consulting the 
heavenly signs. When do you intend to go, and how ?”’ 

‘*She must be a natural fool if she tells that,’’? muttered Orpheus ; “ but 
there’s no knowing what the creatures won’t do, when a fortune teller gets 
hold of them,’’ 

‘In a carriage, this evening, at nine o’clock,’’ said Mrs. Orpheus. “ My 
husband, the brute, will be at the club, as usual, and Featherstone and I are 
to ride off to Grantown together.’’ 

‘“*Are you, though?’’ thought the husband. ‘‘ Maybe something might 
interfere with that nice little plan! Of all fools under the sun, female fools are 
the silliest, I do believe. Perhaps I won’t be round about that time to-night ! 
Oho ! perhaps not.’’ 

“ T see a comet in the line of the two stars,’’ said the fortune teller, con- 
sulting a map. ‘This signifies that you will go off in a carriage ang that your 
steps will be prosperous. You have decided wisely, Mrs. Orpheus. Hence- 
forth your destiny will be a happy one.”’ 

‘* Shall I have any children?’ asked Mrs. Orpheus, in a tone of voice that 
seemed to show that she was brightening up at the intelligence. 

‘*T guess not,’”’ said Mrs. Sly, putting aside her maps, “as I see no shooting 
stars along the route. The sky is clear and cloudless,” 

“That’s aboxt all I wished to know,” said the wife, rising, resuming her 
bonnet and shawl, and paying the price. ‘‘Goodafternoor, madam. If every- 
thing turns out right,and my husband should die ip the meantime, I will pay 
ycu handsomely when I return this way, some day.’’ 

And she took her leave. 

‘When she returns this way some day !’’ exclaimed Orpheus, starting up as 
soon as she had gone. ‘* That’s cool—that is. Whew! I’m all in a perspira- 
tion. There’s your two guineas, ma’am, Got more’n my money’s worth, I’m 
perfectly satisfied. Going to elope, is she?’’ continued he, in great agitation, 
striding the apartment. ‘I thought something was in the wind. John 
Featherstone! who the deuce is John Featherstone? But never mind, ma’am. 
Keep ita secret. I'll put a stop wo this business in a way they little think. 
Good bye—I’m in a hurry !”’ 

‘bat evening, at a few minutes before nine, a carriage containing one passen- 
ger, enveloped in a huge cloak, stopped at the front door of Mr. Orpheus’s 
residence, and immediately afterwards a woman, also closely muffled, care 
hastily out, and entered the vehicle, and it was at once driven rapidly away to 
Grantown, the driver having had previous directions. 

As the reader may conjecture, the male passenger was no other than Mr. 
Orpbeus. He had inquired at a neighboring stable, and ascertained that a 
carriage had there been ordered for his house at nine precisely, the gentleman 
who ordered it being to enter at the stable, and ride to the house, from which a 
lady was to accompany him to the town mentioned. Orpheus altered the time 
to fifteen minutes before nine, and ordered the carriage for himself, thus taking 
the stranger’s place, whoever he might be. 

Away rolled the carriage out of the city, and over the rural roads, neither of 
the parties inside speaking a word to each other. 

‘“* My wife,’ thought Orpheus, under his cloak, ‘‘ is too much agitated at the 
thought of her great crime. She cannot speak. No wonder! How amazed 
she will be when we get to the hotel in Grantown, and she finds that I am not 
her paramour Featherstone, but her lawful husband Orpheus, My vengvance 
will be complete. What a happy thought that was of mine !”’ 

At last the carriage’ reached Grantown, and they drove up to the hotel. 
Orpheus alighted, whispered to the driver to wait, assisted his companion out, 
and they entered a private room together, where, shutting the door, with 
rapidly beating heart, the husband threw off his disguise. 

‘* Behold me, Harriet !’’ he exclaimed, as she sat with her back towards him, 
and her face still covered with her handkerchief. ‘ Faithless wife! This is I, 
and not the villain Featherstone |’? And he struck what was intended to be a 
very effective tragic attitude, but caused his figure to represent, as nearly as 
possible, the letter X. 

Yet, instead of astonishing, he was himself astonished at that moment, for 
the woman rose, uncovered her face, and cisclosed to his mortified view the 
features, not of bis wife, but his chambermaid, Miss Cornelia Brown. 

A long whistle of wonder and perplexity escaped the staring Orpheus, after 
which Cornelia, recovering from a fit of laughter as well as she could, an- 
nounced that the fortune teller had deceived him. 

“She told your wife what to say, befvre she went up stairs, and so put you 
on the wrong track—and she bribed me to get into the carriage.”’ 

* How did she know I was coming in it ?’’ 

**Tt was all arranged with the stable keeper.’’ 

** There is no such man es Featherstone, tien ?’’ 

** O yes, sir,’’ said Cornelia, gravely. ‘She said there was such a man, but 
that’s not his name. Another carriage, from another stable, was to come for 
him and Mrs. Orpheus, as soon as we wore out of the way. 1 suppose they’ve 
both got off, lung before this time.’’ 

; * os ed |—do you mean ?”’ asked O:pheus, aghast, seizing Cornelia by the 
shoutcer. 

** No lese,’’ said the servant, beginning to be alarmed at his aspect. 

**Then—here—get into the carriege—quick! Waiter, take your pay—no 
time to be lost—get in! Coachman, arive like lightning back to the city—you 
Jezebel! Vl have you indicted for big—no, I'll have her apprehended for 
bigamy, and him for—and you for—O dear !”’ - 

With frantic expressions like these, he forced the girl into the carriage, seated 
llmself, and fell back in a balf insensible condition ; while the horses, put to 
the top of their speed, bore them back to the house again, a drive of seven or 
eight miles. 

‘I'm going in to get a glass—no, a bottle of wine to steady my nerves,’’ said 
he to the driver, as be alighted and ran up his door steps ; ‘‘and then! want 
you to drive me to the police station.”’ 

And he thrust open his door and rushed up to the parlor, expecting, of 
course, to find itempty. But bere a new astonishment was ready for him. It 
appeared to bim in no other shape than that of bis wife, whom he had imagined 
far away at this time! 

‘** Forgive me, dear Cesar !’’ she exclaimed, rushing to him and throwing her 
— arms around his neck, while her bright eyes looked with imploring beauty 
in'o his. 

** Never ! 








"Il let yeu into 


said he, endeavoring to counterfeit anger, while the tears of joy 


that fell from his eyes belied his words. ‘ It is unpardonable.’ 

** But you were so jealous !’’ pleaded she. 

‘* A pretty wild goose chase you have led me,’’ said he, coloring up, as Cor- 
“Dm a laughing stock.’’ 
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tion. ‘I have acted like a fool all , and Thste justly 
Jealousy, avaunt! Cordelia, the wine.’’ 
And this was the winding up of the affair. 
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CHESS. 
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
All communications.intended for the Chess department should be addressed to the 


Chess Editor. 
CHESS IN BROOKLYN. 


Tue lovers of Chess in our sister city of Brooklyn will be pleased to learn that 
Mr. T. Frére, the Secretary of the Brooklyn Chess Club, has made arrange- 
ments with Mr. Louis Grautegein, for the accommodation of the Club, at 
his rooms, No. 130 Atlantic street, south-east corner of ee, (basement), 
where the Club will meet every evening during the winter. e finest Club 
boards and men, similar to those used at the late National Chess Congress, 
have been provided. In order that all may partake of the enjoyment of our 
‘‘ royal game”’ without feeling it to be an extravagance, these hard times, the 
annual subscription has been reduced to two dollars, being barely sufficient 
to pay the cost of boards and men. Subscriptions to be paid to the Secre- 
tary. New York players and strangers will always meet with a cordial 
welcome. 

*,* Solutions of our last correctly sent in by the following correspondents : 
““Tyro,”? H. L. H., of Brooklyn ; J. B. S., of Newburgh ; “ Albanian,’’ and 
G. W. B., of Waterbury. 

ARKANSAS —You will be pleased to know that we have already seen Mr. ng 
to whom we presented your compliments. We have not as yet met with Mr- 
M—h—e. ‘hanks for your problem. Will make its appearance at an early 
day. 

Jacos Etson.—We have spoken to the editor of the Monthly. Perhaps in the 
December number. 

Cuess, Baltimore, Md.—The games played at the late Congress will appear in 
book form, in the early part of next spring. 

J. H. M.—You deserve much praise for your first attempts. We reserve one 
for a future number. 

J. D., Portland.—Your concoction, if an odd one, is quite ingenious. We will 
use our endeavors to present it to our Chess loving friends as early as possible, 

T. M. B.—We acknowledge the compliment, for it is one of the most ingenious 
sui-mates that we have ever seen. We agree with you as regards sui-mates 
—contrary to the opinion of meny players notwithstanding, for they are 
beautiful when well made ; in fact all is pretty at Chess. Who will deny 
that? We will endeavor to procure the solution alluded to. 

Trro,—Just received your last. Your solution of 102 strictly correct. We 
regret painfully our last remarks, for we have now the proper clue. It was 
a mal-entendu on our part, and for which we owe you a sincere apology. 
Your very courteous letter strengthens us in the belief that notre entente 
cordiale could not be well severed. 

«*, Jas. Wallwork and E. 8, Platt, of Toledo ; Junius, of New Haven ; Incog- 
nito, Thos. French, C. J.J., Md., and ‘‘ A Reg’lar Bore,”’ will be duly attended 
to in our next. 

G. W. B., Waterbury.—A specimen of the Monthly will be forwarded to your 
address. 

E. A. B., Charleston.—Will be answered in our next. Whois that splendid 
calligrapher ? 


PROBLFM CII!.—Dedicated to J. A. P., of Salem, by *‘ Incoc- 
N1TO,”’ of Boston.—White to play and mate in three moves. 
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Game CIII.—Lately played at the National Chess Congress, between Messrs. 
Morruy and Pavtsen. Time: 2 hours and 55 minutes. 


WHITE. BLACK. WUITE. BLACK. 


Mr. P. Mr. M. Mr. P. Mr. M. 
1PtoK4 PtoKk4 15 Q tks P BtoQ2 
2KKttoB3 QKttoB3 16 RtoQ@R2(g) QR toK 
3 Q Kt to B3 (a) K Kt to Bé IT QtoQ@R6 (i) Qtks B(j 
4K BtoQKti KBtoQB4 18 P tks Q (k) R to Kt 3 (ch) 
5 Castles Castles 19 KtoR BtoK R6 
6 Kt tks K P R to K (b) 20 RtoQ (I) B to Kt 7 (ch) 
7 Kt tks Kt Q B tks Kt 21 Kto Kt B tks B disc (ch 
8 BtoQB4 PtoQKi4 22 KtoB B to Kt 7 (cb) 
9BtoK2(c) Kt tksP 23 K to Kt B to R6 dise(ch) (m) 
10 Kt tks Kt R tks Kt 2KtoR K B tks P (n) 
ll BtoK B3 RtoK3 26 QtoK B B tks 
12 PtoQB3(d) QtoQ6 (e) 26 Ritks B RtoK7 
13 P toQKt4 (f) BtoQKts 27 RtoQR RtoK R3 
M4 PtoQR4 P tks P 28 PtoQ4 B to K 6 (0) and 


White resigned. 





NOTES TO GAME CII. 


(a) This sort of délit seemsto be a favorite one with Mr. Paulsen; it is a 
safe but simply defensive opening, Mr. P.’s style of play is a perfect embodi- 
ment of the German school—slow, eautious and solid, but lacking the brilliancy 
of their more mercurial neighbors, the French. 

(b) A far better move than the obvious one of Kt tks Kt, in which case 
White, by pushing P to Q4, would have recovered the piece with a better 
opened game. The move in the text effectually prevents the advance of P 
to Q 4. 

(c) We should have preferred B to Q Kt 3, braving the advance of Q R P. 

(d) P to Q 3 was far preferable. We can safely say that the play, as above 
given, was the main cause of White’s disasters, particdlarly when contending 
against such a far-sighted and powerful adversary as Mr. Morphy. 

(6) A significant and strong move—crippling White at the outset. 

(f) Compulsory. White is striving to relieve himself from the pressure, by 
opening his game cn the Q’s side. 

(g) With the intention of supporting Q P, and bring the Q B into play. 

(i) Having in view the dislodging of Black’s Q from her strong porition. 

(j) Beautiful as unexpected. Mr. Stanley, one of the bystanders, re- 
marked of Mr. M., on his making this seemingly rash move, that he should be 
confined in a lunatic asylum. Not one present could fathom the meaning of 
this bold play, until move after move showed to the wonder-struck spectators 
how accurate had been Mr. M.’s calculations. Just think of this, siudent— 
seeing into a dozen moves ahead, with all its attendant variations ! 

(k) Must take Q; if White deelines, of course it is as plain as day he 
must lose 

(l) No other alternative; his White Majesty is in very straightened cir- 
cumstances. 

(m) All those checks are as full of import as they are skilful. 

(n) Now we have the benefit of Mr. M.’s unerring calculations; the White 
Q is actually forced to place itself en prise to prevent mate. 

(o) A masterly finish all through from the 17th move. 





SOLUTION TO PROBLEM Cll 


WHITE. BLACK. 
1 BtoQs6 K to Kt 5 
2 KttoQ4 K tks P 
8 Kt to K B 3 (ch) K to Kt 6 


4 B to K 6 Mate. 
Black mey vary his moves, but in nowise does it alter White’s solutio’, 
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28, 1867-) 
A Berrer Wortp.—I was clerk in the Post 
Office, and for several days had noticed a woman 
to the window and asking in vain for a 
letter for Mary Martin. She was of middle 
and had an honest look; but when she was told, 
day after day, that no letter was there for her, 
she turned away with such a sad face, and some- 
times with a tear, that I became deeply interested 
in her visits, and hoped to have a letter soon to 
lighten her heart. It came at last—indeed, it 
had been thrown by mistake among the dead 
.etters, and I searched and found it there. I 
gave it to her, and she tore it open, read a few 
lines, screamed, and fell to the floor. I stepped 
out and aided her to rise, and soon learned the 
brief, sad story. Her only son had gone to 
London to get work; a letter from him a few 
weeks ago, had told her that he had found a 
place, and should send her money soon. This 
letter was in another hand, and to say that her 
son had sickened and died—in his last hours 
talking of his mother, and wishing that he might 
die on her breast. Her staff and stay were gone. 
Who can tell the anguish of the mother? He 
was her only son, and she was a widow. Such 
scenes as these in the Post Office, in the midst 
of the business of everyday life and a heartless 
world, strike on the soul as if there is indeed 
another world than this of business; and there 
is but a step out of one into the other; indeed, 
they often come into contact; as when a mother 
weeps for a dead son, on the floor where cent. 
per cent. and the price of stock are more thought 
of than dgath or love. 


Sunpax in Lonpon.—A very large and com- 
plicated organization would be required to collect 
the statistics of the habits of the population of 
Londen on a Sunday, but an attempt was lately 
made to throw some light upon the subject by a 
few gentlemen accustomed to observe and esti- 
mate large numbers of people. The outward 
passenger traffic by the railways appeared to be 
about as follows : 

Great Western.—By the morning trains, 1,900; 
afternoon trains, 2,400. 

South-Western.—By the two early excursion 
trains, 2,500; parliamentary, 2,800; afternoon 
trains, 5,000. 

London and Brighton, with South-Eastern, 
North Kent, and other lines at London Bridge.— 
Morning, 10,500; afternoon, 6,000. 

Great Northern.—Morning, 1,500 ; afternoon, 
2,000. 

Eastern Counties.—Morning, 1,800 ; afternoon, 
4,500. 

North- Western.—Morning, 1,800 ; afternoon, 
1,000. . 

The steamboats above and below bridge were 
crowded, and the various public gardens, &c., on 
the sides of the river were thronged. About 
14,000 persons passed down the river, and about 
6,000 upwards, beyond the ordinary river traffic. 
In Greenwich Park there were about 80,000 
persons, and Gravesend and Woolwich were also 
crowded by visitors, estimated at 10,000, includ- 
ing the patrons of Rosherville Garders, &c. At 
five o’clock there were nearly 2,000 persons in 
Cremorne Gardens, and at eight o’clock fully 
four times that number. 

A Poor Country.—When Ryleef, the most 
illustrious poet of Russia, was condemned to 
death on account of his participation in a con- 
spiracy to prevent Nicholas from ascending the 
throne, the rope broke, and he might have been 
saved if he would ask pardon, but he refused, 
saying, ‘* Why, who would live in a country 
where there is not a rope strong enough to hang 
a man?’ and delivered himself a second time 
into the hands of the executioner, who speedily 
finished his work. 








NEW BOOKS. 


MAGNIFICENT PREMIUMS 
Presented to the Subscribers of 
RAHAM’S ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE 
FOR THE NEW YEAR 1858.—Think of it! a beautiful Three 
Dollar Magazine for $1 67 a year, to Clubs of Six or more. 

Success unprecedented has attended “GRAHAM” to such an ex- 
tent that during the lest year it has more than doubled its former 
circulation! No greater evidence of the increasing popularity of 
this old and favorite Periodical could be given, 

New Stories, New Engravings, New Writers, and New Attrac- 
tions generally for the New Year. 

GRAHAM’S ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE, 
Edited by Cuarves G. LeLanp, Eaq. 

“This periodical is like a sensible, sunny and sound-hearted 
friend, whose appearance on one’s threshold always gladdens the 
mind with the promise of a pleasant and profitable bour.”’ 

The same attractive features which have characterized GRAHAM 
during 1857, and which have tended so materially to increase its 

pularity and circulation, will be continued during the year 1858. 

he Fashion and Home Department, the latest and best Engravings, 
with full and plain descriptions given each month, of the most ser- 
viceabie and attractive costumes for Ladies and Children. 

Sixty Colored Plates—five in every number—making in all, during 
the year, Sixty Colored Fashion and other Plates, together with a 
large number of Handsome Patterns for all kinds of Crochet and 
Needlework, 

Beautiful Engravings, which are really Works of Art, engraved 
expressly for GRAHAM, from the most popular subjects, and far 
superior to any Pictures published in any other Monthly, will embel- 
lish every number of the new volume. 

An Original Story, entitled ‘‘ THE KING’S LOVE,” by Josera J. 
Rxip, one of our most popular Authors, will be commenced in the 
January number, 1258; also an Osiginal Poem, by George H. Boker, 
Eeq , aud a great Domestic Story, by Mrs. B, C. Hirst. 

= THE EASY TALK,” a department which has been rendered so 
popular by the Editer, Cuaeies G. Lecanp, Esq., will be a marked 
feature during the new year, and continue to merit, as heretolove, 
the high praise of bota the Press and the People. 

Tegether with our usual Historical Sketches, Tales of Society, 
Sketches of Travel, Translations, Fairy Tales, Geme of Poetry, In- 
teresting Extracts from New Works, Tales of the Wonderful, Useful 
Sketches, Fashionable Novelettes, Fashion Gossip, Curiosities, Hints 
for Ornamental Gardening, Items for the Ladies, Humorous Ex- 
tracts, Yankee Travels, Recipes for the Toilet and Household, &c., &c. 

TERMS: 


One copy, one year.......... $3 | Two copies, one year........ $5 
Three copies, one year...... 6 | Six copies, one year......... 10 
VALUABLE PREMIUMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 

To every Three D. lar Subscriber we send, without charge, a copy 
of each of the Beautiful Portraits, in ofl colors, of Gen. Washington 
and Henry Olay, match pictures, which for beauty and artistic color- 





ing, each in imitation of oil paintings, have never before been 
equalled in this country—similar ones in London costing Six Dollars 
apiece. No home in America should be without these fine llle-like 
Portraite. For Five Dollars we send Two copies of the Magazine, 
one year, and one of exch of the Portraite. Address, 
WATSON & CO., “Gaamam’s Magazine,” Philadelphia, Pa. 

Our friends who receive Portraits will greatly oblige us by show- 
ing them to their neighbors, as they only require to be seen to be 
appreciated. Send in your subscriptions early, Make up your Clubs 
at once. 





For your Wit», Daughter, Sister, or Friend. .ca “ 

T 8. ARTHUR'S HOME MAGAZINE. 

e@ Edited by T. S Antavr and Virosis F. Towxsern.—For 
chvice and elegant lit-rature, high moral tone, peculiar adaptations 
to the bome circles of our land, freshness, originality and cheap- 
ness, this Magazine is acknowledged, on all hands, to be without a 
riva. Itis equal in the beauty of its typocraphy and the richness 
of ite embellishments, to the most ambitious and dearest of our 
Magazines, while it claims to lead ali of them in many essential 
features. For correctness and exquisite beauty, its OCulored Steel 
Pashion Plats were unrivalled in 1857. They will maintain this 
superiority in 1858. Volume XI. begins in January. Terme, $2 « 
year in advance. Four copies for $5; Twelve copies for $15, and one 
extra to getter-up of club. sent free to all who wish to 

elu 


é@ubsecribe or to make ba. 
T 6, ABTHUR , 103 Walnut street, Philadelphia. 108-106 








tain nearly ae ee ee we have been 
produced at an expense of over Sizty Doliars. 


It is ly admitted that rio paper has ever been 
in this country which can at all compare with 
TED SPAPER. 


Every event of um is illustrated with a rapidity 
hitherto unattempted in this country. 

It has portraits of all the Living Celebrities. New Churches, 
Publie Buildings, and Arts and mees are duly illustrated. 
It also contains the best Romances of the day 
beautifully illustrated, short Anecdotes, Chess, an: 
the latest Foreign News up te the hour of going to press. 
Without losing its hitherto distinctive character of a news- 
pap:r, it will assume much more of a literary nature. In 
addition to the above features it will have thrilling Adven- 
tures, Novellettes, Discoveries, Inventions, useful hints to 
everybody, and the greatest possible variety of miscella- 
neous reading matter. While the Editorial force and talent 
of the paper will be increased, the Artistic skill will not be 
diminished. In every department it will be without a rival 
on this Continent. 


TERMS TO CLUBS. 
| Ro TEGO icc ccccccccccccs® & 
ee er Side ehecccdeoessed $3 
BHO OO... cnccoesedbastl PUeestige SUe scesvceces $5 
Or one Copy...........+2 YOars..... Pebeococ cee $5 


Five copies .........2..-1 YeaT.... 
ME EOcncccoccccstndcck Pemoecs ° 
Twenty Copies 1 year.....-... yeeese eee 

OFFICE 13 Franxrort street, Naw York. 
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Just Published, 
THE FOURTH NUMBER OF 


FRANK LESLIE’S NEW FAMILY MAGAZINE, 
With which is Incorporated the 


GAZETTE OF FASHION. 
Price 25c., «r $3 per annum. 


CONTENTS OF NO. 4. 
Literary. 


Somerninc Anovt InpiA, with Twenty beautiful Iliustra- 
tions. 

Anecdotes of Celebrities. 

Chamois Hunting in the Mountains of Bavaria, with Six 
Illustrations. 

Ventriloquism, and its Master Adepts. 

Brazilian Natural History, with Ten Illustrations. 

How Two Hearts were Lost and Won. 

A Few Pleasant Words about Musie and Musicians. 

The Pottery of the Tombs of Peru, with Twelve Lllustra- 
tions. 

The Sword of Justice. 

An Adventure with a Monomaniac, Three Illustrations. 

The Merchant Priest of Cyprus. 

The Second Napoleon, Illustrated. 

Cartouche, the Rascal King of Paris. 

Laws of Health. 

Vere Egerton ; or, The Vicissitudes of a Lifetime. By G. 
J. Whyte Melville, Author of ‘‘Digby Grand,’ &c. 
Two Illustrations. 

Porrry.—Laugh While the Sun Shines ; by Henry C. Wat- 
son. ‘*Hvigho!” The Forest Brake ; Illustrated. The 
Rose’s Errand; by Charles Mackay. Ali Pacha and 
the Dervish ; by Victor Hugo, Castles in the Air; by 
Henry C. Watson. 

A Gnapter or Wit, ANECDOTE AND Humor. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

Comic Pace. Four [lustrations. 


List of Engravings. 


Somerninc Apnovt Inpta: Colored Frontispiece. Indian 
Method of Killing the Tiger ; Picturesque Map of the 


Seat of the Sepoy Mutiny in India ; City of Cashmere, | 


India ; ‘* The Old India House,”’ the first one used by 
the East India Company ; View on the River Ganges, 
near Cawnpore ; The Loom commonly used by the 
Natives of India ; A Ganges Family Boat ; Daily Meet- 
ing of the Brahmins at the Principal Temple of Con- 
jeverum ; Entrance to the ‘‘Choultry,’’ or ‘“‘ Temple 
of 999 Columns ;”’ The Plough commonly used in India ; 
Hindoo Gods, Brahma, Vishnu, and Siva ; Interior of 
the ‘‘ Choultry,’’ or “¢ Temple of 999 Columns ;’’ Farm- 
yard Scene—Rural Life in India ; General View of the 
Caves of Ajunta ; Indian Warriors on an Expedition ; 
Interior of an Indian Palace ; The Head of the God 
Siva, with Train of Attendant Spirits ; The Koh-i-noor 
Diamond ; Transformation of the Native into the Se- 
poy ; A Group of Sepoys Cooking their Daily Meal ; 
Wealthy East Indians Travelling ; British Troops hasten- 
ing to the Siege of Delhi. 

CuaMois HuntTING IN THE MOUNTAINS OF BAVARIA.—The Cha- 
mois Hunters on the Look-out ; The Game Approaching; 
The Author’s First Shot ; Death of the Chamois ; The 
Successful Chamois Hunter Returning Home ; The Tar- 
get Marker Announcing a Good Shot. 

Brazinian Natura History.—The Harpy Eagle; The Ar- 
madillo ; The Toucen ; The Brilliant Firefly ; The Tapir; 
The Urupongo, or Tolling-Bell Bird ; The Iguana ; The 
Keel-bill ; The Vanilla ; The Ant-bear. 

The Forest Brake. 

The Pottery of the Tombs of Peru, Twelve Illustrations. 

High Peak, North Conway, N. H. R. W. Hubbard. 

AN ADVENTURE WiTH A MonomManiac.—ihe Monomaniac and 
his Victim ; The Madman and his Double ; Radleigh’s 
Double appears at the Window. 

The Second Napoleon. 

“Did it Pout with its Bessy?’ By E. Nicol, A.R.S.A. 

Blossoming Grass Time. S. Coleman. 

Vert Ecerton.—Victor de Rohan and the Zingynie ; Victor 
and the Princess Voeqsal. 

Comic ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Gazette of Fashion—Exclusively for the 
Ladies. 


What to Buy, and Where to Buy it ; Review of Fashions; 
To the Ladies ; Description of the Colored Engraving ; 
Description of Bridal Robe de Nuit, Cloak, Capes an 
Sleeves ; Styles for Children ; Coiffures ; Description of 
Needlework ; Description of Cloaks ; Stratagem versus 
Strength, continued ; Fami'y Keceipts ; Description of 
Cloaks. 

Illustrations to the Gazette. 

Superb Colored Fashion Plate, Two Figures ; Lady’s Cloak; 
Sleeves, Nos. 1, 2, 3; Bridal Robe ce Nuit; Berthe 
Cape ; Coiffures, Nos. 1, 2, 3, 4 and 5 ; Fichu Pelerine; 
Ladies’ Cloaks; Sleeve 4 la Duchesse; Black Lace 
Collar ; Black Lace Undersleeve ; Watch Pocket ; La- 
dies’ Cloaks. 

Each number of the Magazine contains over 100 pages of 
the most entertaining Literature of the day, besides nearly 
sixty beautiful Engravings, and two superb colored 
Plates, alone worth more than the price of the Magazine. 

1 COpy 1 FORE. ivccccccsecccccccsccsesosccses $3 


9B GURUS E FORT. 00. .cccsecocceséeccseseccece 5 
1 Gane BS POM sii occ discccsesoccsecepecéinns 5 
© COMTS FON 600. cc csicn sh vets ce 60d cance cane 10 


The postage of this Magezine is three cents, and must 
be paid three months in advance at the offiee where the 
Magazine is received. 

“AK ANK LESLIE, 13 Frankfort street, New York. 





. ‘ RELIABLE GUIDE BOOKS. 
| Deena RAILROAD AND STEAM 
NAVIGATION GUIDE AND ROUTE BOOK 
ESTABLISHED 16 1850. AULwars CoansorT, 
Time Tables, Steam Navigation, Combined KRallroad Routes, Ga- 
zetteer, Maps of Centres, aud a large Railroad Map. 288 pages. 

Price 25 cents. 


DINSMORE’S THIRTY MILES AROUND NEW YORK, 
by Ratlroad, Steamboat, Stace, Express and Telegraph, corrected 
monthly, gives an alphabetical list of One Thousand places ani ob- 
jects of interest in and around the city, and just how to find them, 
With Map of the City, and Miniature Map of Thirty Miles. 145 pages, 
Price 12 cents. 
DINSMORE & CO., 9 Spruce street, New York. 


In Press, 
TRICKS AND TRAPS OF NEW YORK, 
Richly Illustrated. Price Ten cents, 





Now Ready, 

= SAINT AND HIS_- SAVIOUR. 
By Tux Rev. C. H. SPURGEON. 
in any form. 
this distinguishod 
Pyrat mens go dag etna fag mpeg bebe my 
of its sentiments, and beauty of its imagery, fully sustains his 
reputation, 
(From the New York Observer.) 

“The famous young preacher tells us in the that writing 
is irksome to him—that he prefers to pour out thoughts from bis 
lips; but these pages glow with the same fervor of his extempora- 
neous discourses, while there'is more logical and consecutive senti- 
ment, His theme, “ Christ is all,’ he treats with fullness, earnest- 
ness, scripturaluess, and directness, making a that is well 
fitted to guide serious inquiring minds, to exhibit the 
matchless beauty to loving believers, and to awaken burning desires 
to see him in his glory. There is freshness and novelty, a« well as 
rich experience in these pages, and we are quite sure that th‘s 
volume, more than anything else, will establish Spurgeon'’s reputa- 
tion as a sincere Christian as well as a remarkable preacher.” 


FAST-DAY SERVICES, 
held at the Crystal Palace, Sydenbam, Englend, on Wednesday, 
Oetober 7, 1857. 
By Tux Rev. ©. H. SPURGEON, 

44 pages, muslin flextble................-.eeese++-s Price 25e, 
There were present at the time over Twenty-four Thousand per- 
sons, being the largest number probably ever assembled at a time 
to hear any preacher of the Gospel, and $3,500 were collected at the 

time for the Relief Fund. 
SHELDON, BLAKEMAN & CO., Publishers, 











104 115 Nassau street, New York 
FINE ARTS. 
REDRICKS’ TEMPLE OF ART.— 
HALLOTYPES, 
PHOTOGRAPHS, 
DAGUERREOTYPES 





588 BROADWAY, OPPOSITE METROPOLITAN HOTEL, 
HALIOTYPES. 
JOHN BISHOP HALL, 
The Inventor ard Patentee of the HaLLoryrs, would respectfally 
tnform the Public thet bis gallery is at 
| FREDRICKS’ TEMPLE OF ART. 


| 685 Broadway, and that he has no connection with any other —. 


| ishment, 


GOUPIL & CQ., 
PRINT PUBLISHERS & ARTISTS’ COLORMEN, 
366 Broapway, New York. 
Engravings, Oil Paintings, Artists’ Materiais, Frames, &c. 
127 


RECIAN PAINTING, 
ANTIQUE PAINTING ON GLASS, 
ORIENTAL PAINTING, POTICHOMANIE, &c, 
Directions to these so full and complete, that a person without 
previous knowledge of Drawing or Painting can be sure to acquire, 
sent for One Deflar, with receipts for Varnish, &c. 
Circulars, new list of new Engravings suitable, and other infor- 
mation sent free on receipt of one stamp for return postage. Address, 
J. E. TILTON, Salem, Mass., Print Publisher and Dealer in Artists’ 
Goods. 
























Lungs, Tic Doloreux, White Swellings, 
: Hip reg od Complaints, 
ver lat 


La U r - 

RK. R. Regulators are the most safe and reliable Pills in use, and 
will cure effeptively and quick—Costiveness, Indigestion, Inflamma- 
tion of the Bowels, Dyspepsia, Liver Complaint, of the 
Heart, Kidneys, Bladder, Womb Difficulties, and all Female Com- 
= Whenever the system Is out of order, a dose of Radway’s 
ulators will restore {t to order, health and regularity. 

BADWAY & ©O., 162 Fulton street, New York. 









































HERE are plenty of young gentlemen as well 
a8 plenty of old ones, whese be 
gives the former a great deal of uneasiness, and —- the age of 
the latter, To avoid these little perplexities we ad such of our 
readers to use Prof, Wood’s Hair rative, which will, in the 
course of a few weeks, change the hair to its natural color, Tt does 
not dye the hair like the most of the hair ives, but d 
4 sradual change of color from the roots of the hair to the final end, 
and gives it a fine and glossy appearance. We have seen many 
persons who have used it lly, and p 4 it the only 
invention which has come up to their idea of a “cure for 
and fi'we 
ten years 








heads.” We commenced using it about two months 

are any Judge of age and beauty, it has made us at 

ba ng a ; in fact we are beginning to look quite young, and feel 
v much like getting a young wife. The change is raculo ua, 
and it would be as difficult to find a gray bair now as it would be to 
find an idea in the head of the Duke of Buckingham. We know 
several old maids and some young widows whose locks are just be- 
sinning to assume a silvery hue, and who have been talking seri- 
ously about resorting to this remedy, and we advise them not to 
delay any longer. It never fails.—St. Louis Herald, 

Sold at 312 Broadway, and by all Druggists, 


M *stic HALL SEMINARY, for Young La- 
dies. In addition, Calisthenics, Dancing and Horseback ng. 
A Catalogue may be had of the Principal, Box, Boston, Mass. 108-109 





GEO. A. PRINCE & OO., 
MANUFACTURERS OF THE 
IMPROVED MELODEON, WITH DIVIDED 
81 FuLTow st.. New York.—NiGara st., BUFFALO, 97-109 
ANUFACTURERS OF ARTIFICIAL HU- 
MAN EYES, from Parts—superior to any tmported ones, 
Made to order ana inserted without pain in all cases where large 
collections are useless, by 
96-108 BOCH & GOUGLEMAN, 635 Broadway, 8d floor, 





MISCELLANEUUS. 
INGER’S SEWING MACHINE.—The great 
popularity of these machines may readily be 
understood when the fact is known that any good female 
operator can earn with one of them, 
ONE THOUSAND DOLLARS 4 YEAR. 

To every tailor, seamstress, dressmaker, and each larg 
family in the country, one of these machines would be in- 
valuable. 

I. M. SINGER & Co.’s Gazette, a beautiful illustrate 
paper, is just published. It expluins all particulars about 
sewing machines. It will be given gratis to all who apply 
for it by letter or personally. 


000) =O. M. SINGER & CO, 458 Broadway, New York. 


IGS AND ALL ARTICLES OF HUMAN 

HAIR, at BARKER’s great Wig and Hair 
Repository, 565 Broadway, sole office for the sale of hia 
celebrated Hair Dye, warranted not to stain the skin nor 
burn the hair. Orders through Express attended to witb 
punctuality and in a satisfaciory manner. Please a“ 
out. 


ODEL BILLIARD TABLES and Comsar- 
NATION CUSHIONS.—PATENTED FEBRUARY 
| 19, 1850.—These Tables combine the nicest mathematical 
|; accuracy of workmanship with elegance of design, and 
| possess all the qualities that are esteemed by the scientific 
| player. All orders to be addressed to 

| MICHAEL PHELAN, 

Salesrooms, 786 and 788 Broadway, New York 

OR A PURGE take Ayer’s Pills. 

| FOR A COLD take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 
FOR COSTIVENESS take Ayer’s Pills. 

FOR A COUGH take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 

FOR INDIGESTION take Ayer’s Pills. 

FOR HOARSENESS take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 

FOR GOUT take Ayer’s Pi 

¥OR BRONCHITIS take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 

FOR RHEUMATISM take Ayer’s Pills. . 
FOR INFLUENZA take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, 

FOR DROPSY take Ayer’s Pilla. 

FOR CROUP take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 

FOR HEADACHE take Ayer’s Pills. 
FOR CONSUMPTION take Ayer’s Ch Pectoral. 
FOR A FOUL STOMACH take Ayer’s \e 

FOR LUNG COY ‘LAINT take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 
FOR LIVER COMPLAINT take Ayer’s Pills, 

All Druggists sell them everywhere. 











ALERATUS.—Those who want perfectly 
wholesome Saleratus, will inquire for that man jured by 
the undersigned which cannot be excelled in strength and purity 
as we guarantes & to be tree from any trace of deleterious matter 
For eale to she trade by Jouw~ Dwieut & Co., No, 11 Old Slip, 

85-187 


— — 


HE CELEBRATED ORIENTAL PEACH 
BLOOM, for the purpose of renderin 
the skin and complexion beautiful and clear, an 
vagget them in pristine purity till the latest period in 
ife, will be sent, post free, to all parts of the Union on 
receipt of 50 cents, or postage stamps to the t, by 
W. J. BARKER, 5% Broadway, New York. 

*,* This celebrated preparation is the most delightfu 
and refreshing application that can be used for the Face 
at this season of the year. It effectually removes all traces 
of blotches, freckles, tan, &c., and may bé applied witb 
equal pleasure by gentlemen to allay the reeable 
results and smarting pains of shaving 








} OLLOWAY’S PILLS.—Every known dis- 

ease, pain, or ailment of the stomach, bow- 
els, liver, or organs of respiration, is controllable by this 
remedy, which acts directly upon the blood, the bile, and 
all the fluids of the body, freeing them from impurity, and 
giving tone to the organization by which they are prepared 
and circulated, Sold at the manufactory, No. 80 Maiden 
Lane, New York, and by all druggists, at 25 cents, 63 cents, 
and $1 per box. 


7D . . 

LOWERS, FEATHERS anp COIFFEURS. 

—The* present critical state of trade calls loudly for a heavy 
sacrifice in price, and JAMES TUCKER deems it laudable to make 
that.sacrifice. The want of cash is inconvenient; plenty of fancy 
goods at command, and to shrewd observers the time is opportune 
to lay In stock; allforcash. See Pavilion de Flora, 361 B: oadwnay, 
between Thompson and Taylor's Saloons. 104-111 





sANDS’ SARSAPARILLA.—This old standard 
kK Medicine, the orizinal and genuine artiele, comtinues to be the 
popular remedy for purifying the Blood, forthe care of #erofula and 
al) Ulcerous and Eruptive Diseases. Prepared andscldby A. B & D, 
SANDS, Druggists, No. 100 Fulton street. les 


HE CELEBRATED ORIENTAL PEACH 
BLOOM, for the purpose of rendering the 
skin and complexion beautiful and clear, and preserving 
them in pristine purity till the latest period of life, will 
be sent, post free, to all parts of the Union on the receipt 
| of 50 ce nin, or gostago stamps to the amount, by 
W. J. BARKER, 566 Broadway, New York. 

*,* This celebrated preparation is the most delightfu) 
and refreshing applica'ion that ean be used for the Face 
at this season of the year. It effectually removes all traces 
of blote:.es, freckles, tan, &c., and may be applied with 
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HEAP SEWING MACHINE—PRATT’S 
PATENT; price, $20 to $30. At No, 677 Broadway, opposite 
Metropolitan Hotel. & PRATT, Agent. 96-108 


R. KINNE’S HAIR RESTORATIVE.—All 
F those Ladies and Gentlemen who dislike to be bald, or have 
their hair fall out, or to have gray hairs, or are to ha 
dandruff on their heads, will vide themselves with Kinne’s Harn 
ResToRaTive, and use it strictly as directed, and will surely get 
a uew growth of hair where it has fallen, and, if falling, will etop 
it—if gray, will restore it to ite youthful color. Price a 

KINNE’S SHAMPOOING FLUID accompanies and always 
the application of Hair Resto: ative te the head; will remove oll and 
grease spots from any kind of the most delicate fabrics of Silk, 
Woollen or Cotton; indispensable to a lady’s and gentleman's toilette 
and bath, cold or warm, to remove the impure and offensive secre- 
tious of the person in hot weather, leaving the skin soft, clear 
pearty, with a satin-like feel. Price 5¢ cents, 

KINNE’S TETTER LOTION OR BEAUTIFIER will remove all 
eruptions of the Face and Neck, also a dry and scaly condition, and 
an old or wrinkled appearance of the Face ; will immediately cure 
the effects of all biting and stinging insects, and the annoyance of 
mosquitoes ; the applying it on the exposed parts of the 
when asleep, will drive them away; cure Ring Worm, Salt foun, 
and all the Skin Eruptions of children, as well aa adults, Price 
60 cents, 

KINNE’S TAN AND FRECKLE LOTION will remove Tan and _ 
Freckles from the Face, also those dark, mottled patches and nut- 4 
brown spots that give the Face that solied appearance often porn, i 

ptly, according to 


and when used with the Tetter Lotion 

rections, will give a pearly, clear complanios and , infant- 

sie feel, and the soft, warm, life-like lookeof youth in Priee 
0 centa, 2 


The Proprietor will warrant the results here promised in all of 
these articles, when he directs and controls of 
by special agreement. To be had of the at No, 16 
sTRe«T, New York, at wholesale and retail, and « liberal discount 
made to the trade, 


ATARRH CURED.— The 








‘warrants 
saying that he can cure it in any stage of the disease, and in. 
form. Ample proof of the most inveterate cas» being cured 
is in his possession, for the benefit of those wishing to 
Many years devoted to the in igati of dis 








ease enables him to speak confidently of its and to assure 

those afflicted that they can be radically and effect cured, — 4 ic 
Office for itation, 386 Broadway, New ¥ Hours 

9A M, tills P.M. ) from : 
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MERICAN INSTITUTE, CRYSTAL 
PALACE. ' ; 
OPINIONS OF THE PRESS AND THE PUBLIC FURTHER 
CONFIRMED. : 
Highest Premium again awarded.to 4 
WHEELIR & WILSON M’F’G. CO.’S & 
SEWING MACHINES, 2 


343 Broapway, New Yor«. 
Agencies throughout the United States. 


Sorta 





Send for Circular. 000 “4 

TIFFANY &@°CO.. eee he 

LATE se , 

TIFFANY, YOUNG & BELLI : f 3% 

Fine Jewelry, Precious Stones, Watches, biver Ware, Beonaee e 
@ocks, Bith Porcelain Articles of Art and Laxury.. ee a : 
No, 569 Broapway, New Yor, S* apeadl i 


Gover ww Panm, TIFFANY, BEED & OO, 
HILD’S CARRIAGE, OR PERAMBULA» 


TOR.—GOULD'’S PATENT.—This carriage is 
thing of the kind now in both ' 
elegance, There ts no doubt but that sede all 
kinds, as they have done in Ew , where none who have 


would be without them. ‘The great navennagre-sme! 
always the children before you. They aré #0 

they can he safely trusted to the care ef a child. In 
where there are high curb-stones, or wide or 

















children en airing in this carriage wil! find it an elegant 

ine recreation, as the: se te Lantos ond Pole pig 
3. & OG, BERMIAN, 601 Broadway, New Yor; 

Agents and Proprietors for the United States, 


yas CELEBRATED ORIENTAL PEACH 


BLOOM, for the of 
the skin and ‘complexion beatiful and 
agen: them in pristine — till the “latest 
fe, will be sent, post free, to parts of the | on 
¢ - 





receipt of 50 cents, or postage stamps to the 
. J. BARKER, 565 Broadway, New York. “! 
*,* This celebrated preparation is the most delightful 
and refreshing application that can be used for the Face 
at this season of year. It effectually 
of blotches, freckles, tan, &c., and may be 
equal pleasure gentlemen 
results and psins of shaving. trian 





RANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED 

" Rak — ang will be <clverme ; 
wee j 
City, Wy entslans; who wil serve aaa 
Leave your address at our office, 13 Franklort : 
Aoors from Tammany Hotel. 


OTTERIES.—-THE LOTTERIES OF 


SAMUEL SWAN & CO. are chartered by the State of 
commissioners 
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Vutcar Bor—‘‘ I’m blow'd if there aint the S:anese twins.”’ 
Crara—‘‘ Oh, my dear Charles, never mind thaljwulgar boy.’’ 
Cuaries—‘‘ J only wish I could get at the young rascal.’’ 


Was A 4, 
SS il 


SSE 
NS Ve 
SS 


m 
. q 

< , 

S 4 


WOH 


\ 
RN 
\ 
h 
uty . 
i) 


WF ? 


‘ 








(i 


a. fo 
Th a 


x\I} 
QY 





| Vv, I) 3 r “USS Wy 


DOMESTIC BLISS. 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. | 
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Crara—‘‘ Come, Charles, make haste—step in, 1 can’t remain in this position all day.”’ 
Cuartes—‘' My dear Clara, you forge—this is a new fashion, and I don't exactly understand 
the ropes.”’ 
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Heap oF _ Famiutx—‘' For what we are going to receive, make us truly thankful.—Hem ! Cold —~—__ ——— 


mutton again 


Wire or His Bussum—‘‘ And a very good dinner too, Alexander. Somesopy must be economical ; 


= can’t expect to have Astor and Metropolitan Hotel dinners out of the little housekeeping money I 





IMMENSE PICTORIAL! 
Christmas Holiday Sheet, 


334 46 INCHES. 
Frank Ineslic’s 


MAGNIFICENT PICTORIAL SHEET 
For the Holidays, 


Will be ready in a few days. 
immediately. 
Fifty Superb and Costly Engravings, 

Illustrating the principal events of the past year. 
THE GREAT MAP OF INDIA, 
showing the localities of the war and the capture of the 
FORTIFIED CITY OF DELHI, 

THE LEVIATHAN STEAMSHIP, GREAT EASTERN, 
PORTRAITS OF MALE AND FEMALE CELEBRITIES, 
GREAT GERMAN TURN=® FESTIVAL, 

The Turner Riflemen, 

AMERICAN AND ENGLISH SHIPS OF WAR 
Laying the Submarine Telegraph, 
SHIPWRECK OF THE CENTRAL AMERICA, 
Seven Thrilling Illustrations, 

THE GREAT RAILWAY ACCIDENT, 

THE GREAT SACRED BRAHMIN BULL OF INDIA, 

The Jersey Pearl Hunters, 

THE MONSTER NEN SAHIB, 

BLOWING SEPOYS FROM THE MOUTES OF CANNON, 

And a host of other pictures of rare interest and beauty. 
Agents and others should send their orders to the office 
immediately, so that no delay may occur in fulfilling 

them. 


Orders should be sent 
It will contain nearly 


FRANK LESLIE, 13 Franxrort streer 
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COMING TO THE POINT. 


Lover—‘‘ Sweet girl—le me—here—away from the busy hum of men—and where no mortal eye can see us-=leclare that passion which—which-—— 


Lavy—‘‘ There ! for goodness sake get up, Mr. Tomkins, and don't be ridiculous—there are a hundred people watching you from the gallery of the Hotel yonder f”” 


” 


